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Lo xv DON, September 1994. 


THE PROPRIETORS of this Edition of THE 
TRANSLATIONS of ANCIENT AUTHORS by 
the BRITISH POETS, by their publishing the 
Works of HoMER treelared by Pork, now have 


the satisfaction to add that Author complete to the 


FIRST UNIFORM Edition of the WORKS of the 
BzITISH PoETS. 


In purſuance of their Plan, and theis Engage- 


ments to the Public, the following Authors will, 


without delay, be printed, besides Ov ip, by Garth, 
now publisbing, VIZ. 


VIRCII and JUVENAL. . « .. by Dryden. 
P1NDAR; ooo os =o xs Dy Het, and 
LUCA... . . Dy Kowe, 
THE ABOVE, besides being prisTiINcTLY A 
valuable Collection, will reader more complete 


that justly esteemed Edition of THE BRITISH | 


POETS, printed by M. Bzrx ; to which this 


Work may, with the strictest Propriety, be added 


and incorporated. Any posstble Objection in regard 
to the SzTs, or the Writings of any of the Authors, 


being already bound, can be immediately obviated. 


The Advantages of an EARLY PURCHASE of 


VALUABLE PRINT $, so necessary to be considered 


in PERIOD ICA Wor xs, the Publishers beg leave 


to mention. 


MARTIN and BAIN, at thels Shop, No. 184, 


near St. Dunstan's Church, F1. EET-STREET, have 


now on Sale, BELL'S Aan PotTs, in Sets, 
and, with some Exceptions, the Authors ert | 


C particularly the following: 


Porz's Works { his own Writings) 175; 4 Fi 
Porz's Homen, 0-03 „ 
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DISSERTATION ON THE 
LIFE AND WRITINGS 


oF 


PuzLius ovibius NASO, familiarly known to. 
us, by the simple name of Ovid, was born in the 
year of Rome, 710, at Sulmo, now called Sulmona, 
or Solmona, and at present forming part of the 
kingdom of Naples. As he was intended for the 
bar, his father, who was of equestrian rank, sent 
him at an early period of his life to Rome; thence, 
in the sixteenth year of his age, he was removed to 
Athens, at that time the seat of the Arts and, 
Sciences, and of every thing that. could adorn, or 
ennoble liſe. | 

The progress of our ICP in = 15 of * 
quence. Was rapid, for it was a kindred art to that 
which he was so zealous to cultivate, and in which | 
he placed his supreme felicity to excel, © 

He was brought up under those eminent masters, 
Arellius Fuscus, and Porcius Latro, and his profi- 
ciency must have been considerable, as it attracted 
the notice of Seneca. He also acquired a consider. | 

Value J. ER” : 
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ii rx LIFE or OVID, 

able knowledge of the law, and is said to have 
evinced great judgment in the determination of 
Several private disputes. Aſter pleading with much 
reputation in the court of the Centumviri, he was ap- 
pointed one of the Triumviri, who were magistrates 
of great authority, and tried capital causes. 

But notwithstanding his own early celebrity, the 
sanguine expectations of his friends, and the avowed 
_ predilection, and even commands, of his father, 
Ovid, who had cultivated the Muses from his inſan- 
cy, determined to forsake the bar, and even the 
bench, in order to give himself up entirely to his 
favourite study. The poverty of poets then, as now 
proverbial, did not deter him from this resolution; 
and the death of his elder brother, in consequence 
of which, he became possessed of an easy fortune, 
enabled him at length to pursue his vocation, with- 
out danger of experiencing the ate: 15 80 many 

of his predecessors. | | | ; 

His talents soon acquired him many e : 
| the most distinguished men of the age became his 
friends; Virgil, Tibullus, Propertius, and Horace, 
7 honoured him with their correspondence; ; and Au- 
__ gustus, who, soon alter he assumed the 20a virilis, 
had conferred on him, the privilege of wearing the 
latus clavus, an ornament used only by persons of 


quality, patronised him with the most unbounded. 
. | | 


6 "WW 


indulged so much, as to have observed no bound! in 


he had arouscd the suspicion, or inflamed the jea- 
lousy, or crosscd the pursuits of the Emperor, who _ 
sent him into exile, without affording him, as far as 


THE LITE OF OVID. 111 


His time was entirely divided between gallantry 
and the cultivation of letters. He lived partly in 
Rome, near the capitol, and partly at a villa adorned 
with fine gardens, in the Appian Way, at a little 
distance from the noise and tumult of the city. 

Ovid was, as he has described himself, of a pale 
complexion, middle stature, and slender, but strong 
and nervous body. His temperament was sanguine; 
he was amorous to excess, and luckily, according to 
Bayle, this was almost his only vice, but in this, 
both in practice and description, he scems to have 


transgressing. 

While yet young, he entered into the marriage 
state, and had no less than three wives. The two 
first he soon repudiated, but he was much attached 
to the last, who remained inviolably faithful to him, 
amidst his subsequent misfortunes, and he indeed 
embraced every opportunity of celebrating her 
beauty, constancy, and virtue. 1 OL, 

But the happiness of our Poet, was not doom- | 
cd to be of long duration. Unfortunately for him, 


we learn, even the form of a trial, During the 
Commonwealth, such a flagrant injustice could not 
have been practised, but the Romans had now 
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become so degenerate, as to resign themselves 1 
to the will of a capricious tyrant; and the liberty 
of every , individual citizen, was consequently 3 
held by the uncertain and Precarious tenure of his Z 

| favour. | | 3 4 

The real cause of this . disgrace, has been 
variously, but no where satisfactorily accounted for: 

The ostensible reason was, that Ovid's loose verscs, 
had corrupted the Roman youth ; but it is allowed MR 

on all hands, and is indeed asserted by himself, that : 

this was a mere pretext ; in the better and more vir- 
tuous days of the Republic, while the morals of the 
people were yet pure, this punischment might have 
been inflicted with some degree of justice by a Cato, | 
but there was not any thing in the corrupt court of g 
Augustus, that could sanction such a severity Some 7. 


have attributed it to a criminal connection with the F 
Empress Livia, some to an intimacy with Julia, her b 
debauched daughter-in-law, and others, to the know - c 
ledge, which the Poet somehow obtained, of the 
horrid and incestuous intercourse, said to have taken t 
N place between the Emperor and his own daughter, 
But these must be considered as mere conjectures. : 
and such was the dread of our author, that he Et 
was afraid to disclose the real motive. Certain it e 
is, however, that it was something improper in the 
family of E © as the Poet hims: if has inti- 4 
mated®. | 


* Trist. Lib. ii. V. 103. 
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It may be also fairly inferred from the passage, 
in which he so pointedly alludes to the unjust fate 
of Acteon, who was punished for what was his mis- 
fortune rather than his faulr, that he did not on this 
occasion, conceive himself gailty bt any crime what- 

ever. | | 
2 Tomos, situated on the Western shore of the 
FEuxine sea, and capital of Lower Mæsia, was the 
place to which he was baniched. Here, at a distance 
from his native country, and the conversation of his 
friends, he is accused of having displayed but little 
fortitude amidst his misfortunes; a circumstance, 
which may be gathered from the tame and dejected 
turn of such verses as were com posed by him while 
; in exile. He indeed passionately desired to return 
to Rome 2, and courted Augustus, by means of the 
most submissi ve importunities, and the most servile 
flattery, but the Emperor remained inexorable, and 
could not be prevailed upon even to lessen the TY 
gour of his fate, by removing him to some less dis- 


tant and dreary situation. Nor did his adulation 
end with the life of Augustus, for he consecrated 
a temple to the departed. tyrant, on the shore of 
the Euxine Sea, where he r offered frankin- 
cense every morning. ] ? 
Tiberius proved as regardless as his predecessor, 
to the entreaties and the lamentations of Ovid, who 


. 


vi THE LIFE OF orb. 
at length died in exile, in the seventh or eighth 
year of his banishment, and the fifty-ninth of his 
age, A. D. 17. 

He was greatly honoured and respected by those 


whom the Romans aſfected to term Barbarians, for 
the people of Tomos not only mourned his death, but 


also erectcd a stately monument before the gates of 
their city, in which his body was deposited, 

The works of Ovid, have becn stamped with the 
approbation of succeeding ages. His writings, which 
are of various kinds, evince great versatility of ta- 
lents, and every where display a lively genius, and a 
fertile and copious mind; in fine, he has been always 
classed among the first of the Romen Poets. 


His chicf excellence consists in a luxuriant and 


sportive imagination; his chief defect, in a loose- 
ness of expression, too often bordering on immora- 


lity; his thoughts are sometimes as obscene, as 


his language is elegant. Scaliger, speaking of his 
compositions in general, asserts, that his principal 
fault consisted in the posession of too great an exube- 


rance of fancy; Rapin, calls his Epistlas, the flow- 


er of the Roman wit 3” Selden, alluding to his Fasti, 


terms him © a great canon lawyer,” and it is ob- 
served by another author, of high reputation, &« that 
| he was 80 exquisitely skilled in the Latin tongue, 
that if the Roman language were utterly lost, and 
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nothing left but his works, they alone would be 
sufficient to retrieve it.“ | 

If after such testimonies as s these, those af men, 
who lay claim to respect, rather from their rank 
than their judgment, could confer any additional re- 
2 putation, it might be added, that the Emperor Zlius 
Verus was so delighted with his Art of Love, a beau- 
5 tilul, but perhaps pernicious production, that he 
oſten read it in bed, and laid it under his pillow 
when he went to sleep; and that Alphonso, king of 
Naples, being at the head of an army in the neigh- 
bourhood of Sulmo, not only saluted that town, on 
account of its being the birth-place of his favourite 
poet, but affirmed, that he would willingly divide his 
dominions, and share his crown with Ovid, were 15 
but possible to recall him to life. | | 

The Metamorphoscs alone, had he written no- . | 
thing else, would have conſerred immortality upon 
him, and it was indeed chiefly from this work that 
he expected it, It was the last of his compositions, 
previously to his exile, and no sooner was the cruel ; 
sentence announced, that banished him to a distant 
and barbarous country, than he threw it into the fire 
and would have undoubtedly deprived the world of | 
this charming production, had it not happened that ; 
there were several other copies dispersed abroad, 
besides that which he had destroyed. This poem 
was never finished, and he himself, has in one place : 
alluded to its want or. correc: ness. | 
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His Fasti, were divided into twelve books, the 
same number as the constellations in the zodiac, but 
of these, six have perished, and the learned have 
good reason to lament the loss of what must have 
thrown so much light upon the religious rites and 


ceremoniecs of the ancient Romans. 


His Elegies are reckoned the most polite and 
accomplished of all his works ; his Tristia, are en- 
titled to commendation from the clegance of the style 
and unaffected simplicity of the manner; his Medea, 
unfortunately lost, was a tragedy much commended 
by Quintilian ; all his compositions on love display 
many beauties, and every where abound with 
flowery descriptions, yet they onght to be read with 
caution, as although they always charm the ear, they 
not unfrequently seem but too well calculated to 
corrupt the heart, and sap the vey foundations of 
virtue and morality. | 

His Allegories however, whether physical, moral, 
or historical, always contain some instructive pre- 
cept, wrapped up with much art, and developed 
with peculiar sagacity: Under the first of these 
heads, is to be classed the Fable of Apollo and Py- 
thon, in the explanation of which, the Mythologists 
have recognised the salutary effects produced by the 
heat of the sun, in the dispelling of mists and exha- 
lations. Under the second, are to be ranked the 
stot ies of Actæon torn to pieces by his own hounds, 
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End Erisicthon starved by hunger ;—figurative illus- 
trations which plainly indicate that extravagance 
End luxury constantly end in want. Of the third 


eind, is the rape of Europa, who was carried away 


y the Candians in a galley, the stern of which was 


dorned with a bull, in order to be married to one 
f their kings, called Jupiter. 


Indeed, if a few objectionable passages of the Me- 


amorphoses be excepted, that work must be allowed, 
o be an excellent treatise on morality. The story of 
Deucalion and Pyrrha, tcaches us to believe that 


icty and innocence always obtain the divine pro- 
ction, and that the only irreparable loss, is that of 
dur probity, and justice. The ſable of Phaeton in- 


mates the folly, and even the criminality, of too 
N 


cat a portion of parental indulgence; that of 


gaucis and Philemon, the happiness resulting from | 
life spent in the exercise of virtue; that of Ti- 


nd lastly, from that of Midas we learn, that scarce 
thing can prove more fatal to us than the com- 


sires will certainly meet with the most disappoint- 


'arice is its own punishment, 


'us, that one crime, lays the foundation of many; : 


ction of our wishes; that he who has the most I | 


ents; and that as virtue is its own reward, so 
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Or bodies chang'd to various forms Ising: 
Ve gods from whom these miracles did spring, 
| Iospire my numbers with. celestial heat; 
Till l, my long laborious work compleat: 3 
And add perpetual tenour to my rhimes, 8 
Deduc'd from Nature's birth, to Cæsar's times, 
Before the seas, and this terrestrial ball, 
And heav'ns high canopy, that covers all, 
One was the face of nature; if a face, 
Rather a rude and indigested mass: 10 
A lifeless lump, unfashion'd, and unfram'd, 
Of jarring seeds; and justly Chaos nam'd. 
No sun Was lighted up, the world to view; 
No moon did yet her blunted horns renew: 577 
Nor yet was earth suspended in the sky; 15 
Nor pois'd, did on her own foundations lie: 
Nor scas about the shores their arms had chrown; 3 
But earth, and air, and water were in one. 
Volume J. | 22497 Gi 
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Thus air was void of light, and earth unstable, 


No certain form on any was imprest; 
All were confus'd, and each disturb'd the rest. 
For hot, and cold were in one body fix'd ; 
And soft with hard, and light with heavy mixt. 

But God, or Nature, while they thus contend, 2 5| 
To these intestine discords put an end : 
Then earth from air, and seas from earth were driv' n, 
And grosser air sunk from ætherial heav'n. 


Thus disembroil d, they take their proper place; ) 
The next of kin, contiguously embrace; 30 ( | 


And foes are sunder'd, by a larger space. 
The force of fire ascended first on high, 
And took its dwelling in the vaulted sky: 
Then air succeeds, in lightness next to fire; 


VM hose atoms from unactive earth retire. 3 5 | 


Earth sinks beneath, and draws a num'rous Tong -- 
Of pondrous, thick, unwieldy seeds along. 

About her coasts, unruly waters roar ; 

And, rising on a ridge, insult the shore. 

Thus when the god, whatever god was „ 40 


80 


And water's dark Abyss unnavigable. 0 Ir 
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= i Had form'd the whole, and made the parts agree, | 


Y That no unequal portions might be found, 


He moulded earth into a spacious round : 


Then with a breath, he gave the winds to blow 3 
And bad the congregated waters flow. Ys 


He adds the running springs, and standing lakes; 
And bounding banks for winding rivers makes. 
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Some part, in earth are swallow'd up, the most 

4 In ample oceans disembogu'd, are lost. | 
He $hades the woods, the vallics he restrains 50 

With rocky mountains, and extends the plains. 
And as five zones th' ztherial regions bind, 

: Five, correspondent, are to earth assign'd: 

3 The sun with rays, directly darting down, | 

ric all bencath, and fries the middle zone: 55 
Ihe two beneath the distant poles, complain | 

J I of endless winter, and perpetual rain, 

| Betwixt th* extremes, two happier climates hold 

. The temper that partakes of hot, and cold. 

The fields of liquid air, inclosing all, 60 


: Surround the compass of this earthly ball ; 

} The lighter parts lye next the fires above; 

[ The grosser near the wat'ry surface move: 

.| Thickcloudsarespread,and storms engender there, 
4 Andthunder's voice, which wretched mortalsfear, 
And windsthat on their wingscoldwinter bear. 66. 
Nor were those blust' ring brethren left at large, 
On seas, and shores, their fury to discharge: 


Pound as they are, and circumscrib'd in place, 


; They rend the world, resistless as chey pass; _, | 
Ard mighty marks of mischief leave behind; 
Such is the rage of their tempestuous kind. 
First Eurus to the rising morn is sent, 

31 (The regions of the balmy Continent ; J 


And eastern realms, where early Persians run, 75 
Jo greet the blest appearance of the sun. 


1 ovip's METAMORPIIOSES, D *.Þ 1 
Westward, the wanton zephyr wings his flight ; 
Pleas'd with the remnants of departing light: 
Fierce Boreas, with his offspring, issues forth j 
T” invade the frozen waggon of the North. 80 
While frowning Auster seeks the southern sphere; 
And rots, with endless rain, th? unwholesome year, 
High o'er the clouds, and empty realms of wind, 

The god a clearer space for heav'n design'd; 

| Where fields of light, and liquid æther flowz 8- 
Purg'd from the pond'rous dregs of earth below. | 
| Scarce had the pow'r distinguish'd, these when 


The stars, no longer overlaid with weight, [straight Þ 
Exert their heads, from underneath the mass; y Þ| 
And upward shoot, and kindle as they pass, 5 pl 
And-withdiffusivelightadorntheirheav'nlyplace, J! 
Then, every void of nature to supply, | Þ 
With forms of gods he fills the vacant sk: | 1 
New herds of beasts, he sends the plains to Aare? * 
New colonics of birds to people air: 93 } h 
And to their oozy beds, the finny fish repair. 1 
A creature of a more exalted kind | 1 
Was wanting yet, and then was man design'd : } 
Conscious of thought, of more capacious breast, ] 
For empire form'd. and fit to rule the rest: 1c 
Whether with particles of heav'nly fire | p< 
| The god of nature did his soul inspire, 5 ] 
Or earth, but new divided from the «ky, © F 


And, pliant, still, retain'd th' ætherial energy: 


1 | OviD's METAMORPHOSES, 9 

Which wise Prometheus temper'd into paste, 105 
And mixt with living streams the godlike image cast. 
L hus, while the mute creation downward bend 
heir sight, and to their earthy mother tend, 

lan looks aloſt; and with erected eyes | 
$:cholds his own hereditary Skies, | 110 
rom such rude principles our form began; | 
Ind earth was metamorphos'd into man.“ 


1 THE GOLDEN AGE. 

The golden age was first ; when man yet new, 

No rule but uncorrupted reason knew : 

And, with a native bent, did good pursue. 115 | 
| Unforc'd by punishment, un-aw'd by fear, | 
His words were simple, and his soul sincere: 

| Needless was written law, where none opprest : 


The law of man was written in his breast: 119 | 


No suppliant crowds before the judge appear'd, 

No court erected yet, nor cause was heard: 

But all was safe, for conscience was their guard. 

The mountain: trees in distant prospect plcase, 
Ere yet che pine descended to the seas: 124 
Ere sails were spread, new oceans to explore: ) 
And happy mortals, unconcern'd for more, 

| Confin'd their wishes to their native shore. 


No walls were yet; nor ſence, nor mote, ner mound, 


Nor drum was heard, nor trumpet's angry sound: 


Nor swords were forg'd ; but void of care and crime, | 
| The soft creation slept away their time. 131 


| 
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The tecming earth, yet guiltless of the plough, 
And unprovok'd, did fruitful stores allow: 
Contcnt with food, which nature freely bred, 
On wildings, and on strawberries they fed; 135 . 
Cornels and bramble-berries gave the rest, 1 
And falling acorns furnish'd out a ſeast. 

The flow'rs un; own, in fields and meadows reign'd * 
Aud western winds immortal spring maintain'd. 

In following years, the bearded corn ensu'd, 140 
rom carth unask'd, nor was that carth renew'd, 
From veins of vallies, milk and nectar broke; 
And honey sweating through the pores of oak. 


THE SILVER AGF. 

But when good Saturn, banish*'d from above, 
Was driv'n to hell, the world was under Jove. | 145 
Succeeding times a silver age behold, _ | 
xcelling brass, but more excell'd by gold. 

Then summer, autumn, winter did appear: 
And spring was but a season of the year. 

The sun his annual course obliquely made, 150 
Good days contracted, and enlarg'd the bad. 

Then air with sultry heats began to glow ; | 
The wings of winds were clogg'd with ice and snow; 
And shivering mortals, into houses driv'n, | 
| Sought shelter from th' inclemency of heav'n. 135 
Those houses, then, were caves, or homely sheds; 
Wich twining oziers fenc'd; and moss their beds. 
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A 
Then ploughs, for seed, the fruitfal ſurrows broke, 
And oxen labour'd first, beneath the yoke. 


r 


THE BRAZEN AGF. 
To this came next in course, the brazen age: 160 
A warlike offspring, prompt to bloody rage, 


| Not impious yet.. 


THE IRON AGF, 


— Hard steel succeeded then: 


And stubborn as the metal, were the men. 


| Truth, modesty, and shame, the world forsock : 


Fraud, avarice, and force, their places took. 466 
Then sails were spread, to every wind that blew, 
Raw were the sailors and the depths were new: 
Trees, rudely hollow'd, did the waves $ustain ; 


Ere chips in triumph plough'd the wat'ry plain. 
Then land-marks limited to each his right; 177 
For ail before was common, 25 the light. 

Nor was the ground alone requir'd to bear 

Her annual income to the crooked share, | 
But greedy mortals, rummaging her store, 1 


— 
— 


Digg'd from her entrails first the precious ore ; 


Which next to hell, the prudent gods had laid; 


And that alluring ill, to-s:ght display'd. 


Thus cursed steel, and more accursed gold 


Gave mischief birth, and made that mischief bold; 
And double death did wretched man invade, 18 


Yy $tcel assaultcd, aud by gold betray'd. 
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Now (brandish*d weapons glittering in their hands) 


Mankind is broken loose from moral bands; 

No rights of hospitality remain: 185 
The guest, by him who harbour'd him, i is slain. 
The son-in-law pursues the father's life; 


The wife her husband murders, he the wife. 


The step-dame poison for the son prepares; | 
The son inquires into his father's years. 190 


Faith flies, and piety in exile mourns; | 
And justice, here 1 to heav' n returns, 


THE GIANTS WAR. 


Nor were the gods themselves more ot above h 


Against beleaguer'd heav'n, the giants move. 


Hills pil'd on hills, on mountains mountains lie, I95 


To make their mad approaches to the sky. 
Till Jove, no longer patient, took his time 
I' avenge with thunder their audacious crime; : 
Red light'ning play'd along the firmament, | 
And their demolish'd works to pieces rent. ⁊co 
Sing'd with the flames, and with the bolts transfixt, 


With native earth, their blood the monsters mixt: 


The blood, endu'd with animating heat, 

Did in th' impregnant earth new sons beget : 3 
They, like the seed from which they sprung, accurst, 
Against the gods immortal hatred nurst. 206 Kr 
An impious, arrogant, and cruel brood; : 

Expressing their original from blood. 
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; Which when the king of gods beheld from high 
(Wichal revolving in his memory, 279 
Mhat he himzelf had found on earth of late, 
Lycaon's guilt, and his inhumane treat,) 

lle sigh'd; nor longer with his pity strove; 

'But kindled to a wrath becoming Jove : 

Then call'd a general council of the gods; 215 

Who summon'd, issue from their blest ahodes, 

And fill th? assembly with a shining train, 

A way there is, in heav'n's expanded plain, 

Ju'nich, when the skies are clear, is seen below, 

And mortals, by the name of Milky, know. 220 
The ground work is of stars; through which the road 
Lies open to the thunderer's abode, 

The gods of greater nations dwell aronnd, 

And, on the right and left, the palace bound ; 

Irbe commons where they can: the nobler sort 225 
Vith winding-doors wide open, front the court. 
his place, as far as earth with heav'n - ay vie, 

dare to call the Zovwre of the sky. | 
Vhea all were plac'd, in seats distinctly known, 
nd he, their father, had assum'd the throne, 230 
Upon his iv'ry Sceptre firs he leant, 8 
hen shook his head, that shook the i rmament : : 
t, Pir earth, and seas, obey'd th' almighty nod; 
6 nd, with a gen'ral fear, confess'd the god. „ 
at length with indignation, thus he broke 233 
lis awful silence, and the pow'rs bespoke. 


| | 
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I was not more concern'd in that debate 


Of empire, when our universal state | bak 

| Th 

Was put to hazard, and the giant race | Th 

Our captive skies were ready to embrace : 240 wW 

For tho” the foe was fierce, the seeds of all 3 

| Rebellion, sprung from one original; | U. 
| Now, whercsoever ambient waters glide, v. 
| All are corrupt, and all must be destroy'd, Re 
Let me this holy protestation make, 245 11 
| By hell, and hell's inviolable lake, 71 
I try'd whatever in the god-nead lay: _ ) 1 

But gangren'd members must be lopt away, In 

Beforc the nobler parts are tainted to decay. 'D 

There dwells below, a race of demi-gods, 250 T. 

Of nymphs in waters, and of fawns in woods : 0 

Who, tho' not worthy yet, in heav'n to live, 'ÞB 

Let 'em, at least, enjoy that earth we give. 1 

Can these be thought securely lodg'd below, N 

When I myself, who no superior know, 255 p 

I, who have heav'n, and earth at my command, 1 

Have been attempted by Lycaon's hand? — 4 

At this a murmur through the synod went, = 

And with one voi.e they vote his punishment. 4 

Thus, when conspiring traitors dar'd to doom 260 þ 

The fall of Cæsar, and in him of Rome, _ 1 

| The nations trembled with a pious fear; = 


All anxious tor their earthly thunderer : 
Nor was their care, O Cæsar, less esteem'd | | 
By thee, than that of heav'n for Jove was deem'd ; | 


— — — —— 


: 
& 
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Who with his hand, and voice, did first restrain 266 


Their murmurs, then resum'd his speech again. 


The gods to silence were compos'd, and sate 
With reverence, due to his superior state. 


Cancel your pious cares; already he 350 


Has paid his debt to justice, and to me. 


Vet what his crimes, and what my Judgments Were, 
| Remains for me thus briefly to declare. 


The clamours of this vile degenerate age, | 


The cries of orphans, and th* oppressor's rage 275 


Had reach'd the stars: I will descend, said I, 


In hope to prove this loud complaint a lie. 


| Disguis'd in human shape, | travell'd —_ 

The world, and more than what I heard, 1 found. 
Ober Manalus I took my stcepy way, 280 
y caverns infamous for beasts of prey: 


Then cross'd Cyllené, and the piny shade 


More infamous, by curst Lycaon made. 
Dark night had cover'd heav'n, and carth, before 5 


I enter'd his unhospitable dor. 285 


Just at my entrance, I display'd the sign 
That Somewhat was approaching of divine. 
Ihc prostrate people play; the tyranc grins 3 


And, adding prophanation to his Sins, 


| P Il try, said he, aud if a god appar, 5 290 
Jo prove his deity shall cost him dear. 
T was late; the graceless wretch my death prepares, 
: When I Should Soundly slecp, opprest with cares: 


Mt 
[| 
11 
SF 
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This dire experiment he chose, to prove 


To multiply his legs for chase of prey. 


Deserves so just a punishment alone. 


If I were mortal, or undoubted Jove: 295 
But first he had resolv'd to taste my pow'r; 


Not long before, but in a luckless hour 


Some legates, sent from the Molossian state, 
Were on a peaceful errand come to treat: 


Of these he murders one, he boils the flesh ; 300 | 


And lays the mangled morsels in a dish : 

Some part he roasts; then serves it up, $0 drest, 
And bids me welcome to this humane feast, 
Mov'd with disdaia, the table I o'erturn'd ; 


And with avenging flames, the palace burn'd. 305 A 


The tyrant in a fright, for shelter gains | 
The neighb'ring fields, aud scours along the plains, | 


_ Howling he fled, and fain he would have spoke; 
But haman voice his brutal tongue fors0ok, | 
About his lips the gather'd foam he churns, 310 


And, breathing slaughters, still wich rage he burns, 


Nut on the bleating flock his fury turns. 
His mantle, now his hide, with rugged hairs 


Cleavcs to his back; a famish'd face he bears; 
His arms descend, his shoulders sink away "2338 | 


He grows a wolf, his hoariness remains, 


And the same rage in other members reigns. 
His eyes still sparkle in a narr'wer space: 


| 


His jaws retain the grin, and violence of his Lace, 20 
This was a single ruin, but not one 


Fa Wind  .* 


_ 


F To whom the father of the gods N * 
Lay that unnccessary fear aside: 
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Mankird's 2 monster, and th' ungodly times 
Confed'rate into guilt, are sworn to crimes. 

All are alike involv'd in ill, and al! 325 
Must by the same relentless fury fall. 

Thus ended he; the greater gods assent; 

By clemours urging his severe intent; 

The less fill up the cry for punishment. 


_ Yet $till with pity they remember man; 330 


And mourn as much as heav'nly spitits can. 

They ask, when those were lost of human birth, 
What he wou'd do with all this waste of earth: 

If his dispeopled world he would resign 

To heas:s, a mute, © 2nd more ignoble line; 335 
Neglected altars must no longer smoke, 

If none were left to worship, and in oke. 


Mine be the care, new people to. prov! de. 3 340 
I Will from wondrous Pr. 'nciples orduin 


A race unlike the first, and try my skill again. 


Already had he toss'd the flaming braid ; 
And roll'd the thunder in his spacious hand; 
Preparing to discharge on scas and land: 345 


But stopt, for fear, thus violently driv' n, 


The sparks should catch his axle- tree of heav'n u. 


[ Remembrring i in the fates. a time when fire 


Should to the battlements of heaven aspire, | 
And all his blazing worlds above should burn; 359 


And all the inferior globe t to ) cauders rurn, | 


Ute ume I. 5 8 5 c 


5 


Is Jove content to pour his vengeance down 5 
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His dire artill'ry thus dismist, he bent 

His thoughts to some sccurer punishment: 

Concludes to pour a watry deluge down; | 

And what he durst not burn, resolves to drown ; : 353 
The northern breath, that freezcs floods, he binds ; 

With all the race of cloud-dispelling winds : | 

The south he loos'd, who night, and horror brings; 


And ſogs are shaken from his flaggy wings. 


From his divided beard two streams he pours, 30 
His head, and rhcumy eycs distil in show'rs. 


Wich rain bis robe, and heavy mantle Now : 
And lazy mists are low'ring on his brow; 


Still as he swept along, with Eis clench'd fist 


He squeez'd the clouds, th' imprison'd clouds resist: 
The skies from pole to pole, with peals resound; 366 
And $how'rs inlarg'd, come pouring on the ground. 


Then clad in colours of a various dye, 


Junonian Iris breeds a new supply 
To feed the clouds: Impctuous rain descends ; 370 


The bearded corn beneath the burden bends : 

Defrauded clowns deplore their perish' d grain: 

And the long labours of the year are vain, 
Nor ſi om his patrimonial heaven alone 


7 £3 
Wh : 


Aid from his brother of the «cas he craves, 
To help him with auxiliary waves. 
The wat'ry tyrant calls his brooks and floods, 


_ Who roll irom mossy caves {their mois abodes ; ) 
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And with perpetual urns his palace fill: 380 
To whom in brief, he thus imparts his will. 
Small exhortations need; your pow'rs employ : 
And this bad world, so Jove requ:res, destroy. 
Let loose the icius to all your watry store: 
Bear down the dams, and open ev'ry door. 335 
The floods, by nature enemies to land, 
And proudly sweiling with their new command, 
Remove tac living stones, that stopt their way, 
And gushing from their source, augment the $22, 
Then, with his mace, their mouarch struck the 
ground; | * 390 
With inward trembling earth recerv'd the wound; 
And rising streams a ready passage found. 
Th expanded waters gather on the plain: 
They float the fields, and over- top the grain; ä 
Then rusning ouwards, with a sweepy sway, 393 
car flocks, and folds, and lab'ring hinds W 
Nor safe their dwellings were, jor, sapp'd by fioods, 
Their houscs ſell upon their household gods. 
The solid piles, too strongly built to fail, 
High o'er their heads, bchold a wat'ry wall: 4000 
Now. cas and earth were in COL 1uS1011 lost; 8 
A world of waters, and with, ut a coast. 
One climbs a cliff; one in his boat is born: 
And ploughs above, where late he sow'd nis corn. 
Others o'er chimney-tops and turrets row, 405 
Aud drop their anchors on the the mcads below: 
5 0 j 
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Or downward driv'n, they bruise the tender vine, 

Or tost aloft, are knock'd against a pine. 

And where of late the kids had cropt the grass, 

The monsters of rue deep now take their place. 419 

Insulting Nercids on the cities ride, 

And woncb'ring Dolphins o'er the palace 

On leaves, and masts of mighty oat; they brouze; 

And their broad fins entangle in the boughs. 

The frighted wolf row swims amongst the sheep; 

The yellow lion wanders in the dcep : 416 

His rapid force no longer helps the boar: 

The $tag swims faster, than he ran before. 

The fowls, long beating on their wings in vain, 

5 Despair of land, and drop into the main. 420 

Now hills, and vales no more distinction know; 

And levell'd nature lies oppress'd belosv. 

The most of mortals perish in the flood; 

Ihe small remainder dies for want of food. | 
A mountain of stupendous height there stands 425 

Betwixt th' Athenian and Bœotian lands, 

The bound of fruitful fields, while fields they were, 

But then a ſieid of waters did appear: 


* 


Parnassus is its name; whose furky 2 
tes the bebe ty $kic's. 


Mounts through the clouds, and ma 
High on the summit of this dubious cliff, 431 


Deucalion waſting, moor'd his little sf, 
He with his wife were only left behind 
OF perish'd man; they two were hvman ind 
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The mountain nymphs, and Themis they adore, 435 
And from her oracles relief implore. 

The most upright of mortal men was he; 

The most sincere, and holy woman, she. 

When Jupiter, surveying earth from high, | 
Bcheld it in a lake of water lie, 440 
That where so many millions lately liv'd, 

Ent two, the best of either sex, surviv'd; 

He locs'd the northern wind; fierce Boreas flies 
To puff away the clouds, and purge the skies: 
Seren ly, while he blows, the vapours driv'n, 445 
Discover heav'n to earth, aud carth to heav'n. 

The billows fall, while Neptune lays his mace. 

On the rough sea, and $M00tis its turrow'd face. 
oO Triton, at his call appears | 
Above the waves; a Tyrian robe he wears.; 450 > 
And in his hand a crooked trumpet * 

The sov'reign bids him peaceful sounds! inspire; : 
And give the waves the signal to retire, | 

His writhen shell he takes; whose narrow vent 
Grows by degrees into a large extent, 455 
Then gives it breath; the blast with doubling sound, 
Runs the wide circuit of the world around: 

The sun first heard it, in his early cat, 

And met the rattling echocs in the west. | 
The waters, list'ning to the trumpet's roar, 400 
Obey the summons, and forsake the Shore. 


A thin circumference of land appears; 
And earth, but not at once, her visage rears, 


Cp Rr rr eu nn_— — 0 
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And peeps upon the scas from upper grounds; 127 
The streams, but just contain'd within their bounds, ; 
By slow degrees into their channels crawl ; 466 1 
And earth increases, as the waters fall. EI 
In longer time the tops of trees appear, | "I 
Which mud on their dishonour'd branches bear. 

At length the world was all restor'd to view; 4709 
But desolate, and of a sickly hue: IS 


Nature beheld herself, and stood aghast, 
A dismal desart, and a silent waste. 
Which when Deucalion, with a piteous look 


Beheld, he wept, and thus to Pyrrha spoke: 475 
Oh wife, oh sister, oh of all thy kind © * 
The best, and only creature left behind, 0 

- By kindred, love, and now by dangers joun'ds - 


Ol multitudes, who breath'd the common air, 
We two remain; a species in a pair: | 
The rest the seas have swallow'd; nor have ve 
Ev'n of this wretched life a certainty. 
The clouds are still above; and. while [ spcak, 
A second deluge o'er our heads may break. 
Should I be snatch'd from hence, aud thou remain, 3 
Without relief, or partner of thy. pain. 855 = 
How couldst thou such a wretched life usain“ | 5 
Should I be left, and thou be lost, the sea 
That bury'd her I lov'd, should bury me. 
Oh could our father his old arts inspire, 400 


Aud make me heir of his informing fire, 
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That $0 1 might abolish'd man retrieve, 

2on pcrish'd people in new souls wake live. 

But heav'n is pleas'd, nor ought. we to com, plain 5. 
That we, th? examples of mankind, remain. 405 
He said; the careful couple join their tears: | 
And then invoke the gods, with pions prayers, 
Thus, in devotion having cas'd their grief, 
From sacred oracles they seck relief; 

And to Cephysus procl: their way pursue: 850 
rhe stream was troubled, but the ford they knew; 
Wäth living waters, in the fountain bred, 

They sprinxklef first their garments, and their hea 
Then took the way, which to the temple le d. b 
{he roofs were all deßl'd with moss, and mire: 509 


The desart 1 void of solemn hre. 

Belore the gradual, prostrate they ador'd; 

he pavem ent kiss d, and thus the aint implor'd 
© rigli:cous Themis, if the pow'rs above 

By pray'rs are bent to pity, and to loye: 51 

If haman miserics can move their mind ; 

If yet they can {orcive, and yet be Kind: 

teu how we may res: ore, by second birth, 
Mankind, and people desolated earth. 

Then tvs the gracious god dess, nodd ng. ad 131 

Depatt, and e your vestments veil your head : 


And s: ooping lowly down, with Joosen'd zones, 


I hrow cach behind your backs, your mighty mother's 


hone 8. 


5 
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Amaz'd the pair, and mute with wonder stand, 


Till Pyrrha first reſus'd the dire command. 520 


Forbid it heav'n, said she, that I should tear 
Those holy reliques ſrom the sepulchre. 
They ponder'd the mysterions words again, 


For some new sense ; and long they sought in vain: 


At length Deucalion clear'd his cloudy brow, 525 
And said, the dark ænigma will allow 

A meaning. which if well I enderstard, 
From sacrilege will free the god's command: 
This earth our mighty mother is, the stones 

In her capacious body, are her bones: 51-55 898 
These we must cast behind. With hope, and fear 
The woman did tne new solution hear: 

The man diffides in his own augury, 

And doubts the gods; yet both resolve to try, 
Their vests, and veil'd, they cast the stones behin d: 
The stones (a miracle to mortal view, 


Descending from the mount, they first unbind 2 


Dut long tradition makes it pass for truc) 
Did first the rigour of their kind expel, 


And suppled into soſtness, as they fell) 540. 


Then swell'd, and swelling, by degrees! grey warm; 
And took the rudiments of human form. 

Imperfect shapes: in marble such are Secn, | 

When the rude chissel does the man begin; 


While yet the roughncs3 of the stone remains, £45 


Without the rising muscles, and the veins, 
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The sappy parts, and next resembling juice, 
Were turu'd to mensture, for the body's use, 

supplying humours, blood, and nourishment; 
The rest, too solid to receive 2 bent, 50 
Converts to bones; 3 A nd what was ot nce a vein, 
Its former name and nature did retan. 1 | 
B; help of pow'r divine, in little space, ö 
What the man threw, assum'd a ni anz face; 
And what the wife, reusw'd the female race. 553 55 
Hence we derive our nature; born to bear 
Laborious life; and harden'd into care. 

The rest of animals, from teeming carth 

Produc'd, in varicus forms receiv'd their birth. 
The native moisture, in its close retreat, 3560 
Digested by che sun's =therial heat, 
As in a kindly womb, began to breed: 


bl y 
1 
1 


Then Swell d, and quicken'd »y the vital seed. 

And some in luss, and sonie in longer space, 

Were ripen'd into form, and took a several ſace, 563 

Thus when the Nile from Pharian ſiclds is fled, 

And seeks, with ebbing tides, his ancient bed, : 

The fat manure with heav'uly fre is warm” d; 

And crus:ed creatures, as in Wombs, are form'd ; 

These, whett the y tun the glebe, the peasants find; 

Some rude, and yet unfinish'd in their kind: 571 | 
Short of their umbs. a jame imperſect birth: 

One half alive; and one of lifeless earth, 


For heat, and moisture, e 1 in hodies join'd, 
5 | 
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Conception makes; and fighting till they mix, 
Their mingled atoms in each other fix. 

Thus naturc's hand the genial bed prepares 
With friendly discord, and with fruitful wars. 


From hence the surface of the ground with mud, 


And slime besmear'd, (the ſzces of the flood) 381 

Receiv'd the rays of heav'n; and sucking in 

The seeds of heat, new creatures did begin: 

Some were of sev'ral sorts produc'd before, 

But of new monsters, earth created more. cf; 
Unwillingly, but yet she brought to light 

Thee, Python too, the wondring world to ſright, 

And the new vations, with so dire a sight ; 

So monstrous was his bulk, so large a space 


Did his vast body, and long train embiace,” 590. 


Whom Phabus basking on a bank espy'd; 

F'er now the god his arrows had not try'd. 

But on the trembling deer, or mountain goat; 

At this new quarry he prepares to shot. | 
Though ev'ry shaft took p.ace, he spent the store 
Of his full quiver; and 'twas long before 536 > 
Th' expiring serpent wallow'd in his gore, | 
Then, to preserve the fame of such a deed, 

For Python slain, he Pythian g games decreed, 
Where nobl- youths ſor mastership Hou d strive, 6⁰⁰ 
To quoit, to run, and stecds, and chariots drive. 
The prize was fame: In wituess of reuown 

An oaken garland did the victor crown. | 
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The laurcl was not yet for triumphs born; 604 
But ev'ry green alike by Phœbus worn, [ advrn, 
Did, with promiscuous grace, his flowing locks 


THE TRANSFORMATION OF DAPHNE 
| INTO A LAUREL. 

The first and fairest of his loves, was she 
Whom not blind fortune, but the dire decree 
Gf angry Cupid forc'd him to desire: 
Dapline her name, and Peneus was her sire, 610 
Swell'd with the pride, that new success attends, 
We sees the stripling, while his bow he berids, 
And thus insults him; thou lascivious boy, 
Are arms like tliese for children to employ? 
K now, such atchicvernetits are my proper claim; 613 
Luc to my vigour, and unerring aim: 7 
Resistless are my $hafts, ard Python late 
In such a fcather'd death, has found his fate. 
Take up the torch, (and lay my weapons by) 
Wich that the feeble souls of lovers fl ä 
To whom the n of V enus thus Teply'd, © | 


['S] 
VL 


Phocbus, thy >hafts are sure on all beside, 

But mine on Phœbus mine the fame shall be 

Of all thy conquests, when 1 conquer thee, | 
He said, and soaring, swiltly wing'd his flight: 625 

Nor stopt but on Parnassus' airy height. | 

Two diff'rent $haſts he from his quiver draws ; 

One to repel desire, and one to causé. 
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One shaft is pointed with reſulgent gold: 


To bribe the love, and make the lover bold: 6zr 


One blunt, and tipt with lead, whose base allay 
Provokes disdain, and drives desire away. 
The blunted bolt against the nymph he drest : 
But with the sharp transfixt Apollo's breast. 


Th' enamour'd deity pursues the chace; 631 


The scornful damsel shuns his loath'd embrace : 
In hunting beasts of prey, her youth employs; 
And Phoebe rivals in her rural joys. | 
With naked neck she goes, and shoulders bare; 


And with a fillet binds her flowing hair. 649 


By many suitors sought, she mocks their pains, 
And still her vow'd virginity maintains, | 
Impatient of a yoke, the name of bride 

She shuns, and hatcs the joys, she never try d. 


On wilds, and woods she fixes her desire: 6435 | 


Nor knows what youth, and kindly love inspire.“ 
Her father chides ker oft; thou ow'st, says he, 
A husband to thy self, a son to me. | 
She, like a crime, abhors the nuptial bed: 


She giows with blushes, and she hangs her head. 650 


Then casting round his neck her tender arms, 


Sooths him with bland! isbments, and filial charms: 


Give me, my lord, she said, to live, and die 
A spotless maid, without the marriage tye. 


?'Tis but a small request; I beg no more C55 


Than what Diana's father gave before. 
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The good old sire was soften'd to consent; 

But said her wish wou'd prove her puuishmetit: 

For so much youth, and so much beauty join'd, 

Oppos'd the state, which her desires design'd. G60 
The god of light. aspiring to her bed, ) 

Hopes what he secks, with flatt'ring laucies ſod; 5 

And is, by his own oracles, misled. 


And as in empty fields, the stubble burns, 


Or nightly travellers, when day returns, 66,5 
Their uscless torches on dry hedges throw, | 
That catch the flames, and kindle all the row; 

So burns the god, consuming in desire, 

And fecding in his breast 2 fruitless fire : 


Her well turn'd neck he view'd (her neck Was Dare): 
And on her shou!ders her dish zevel'd lar: 671 


Oh were it co mb'd d, said he, with what a grace 


Wou'd ev'ry waving curl become ner 8 


He view'c her eyes, like heav'nly lamps that shonc, 


He view'd her lips, too sweet to view alone, 675 
Her taper fingers, and her panting breast; 


Velieves the beauties yet unseen are best: 


He praises all he sces, and for the rest--. - £ 0 | 


Swift as the wind, the damscl fled aw ay, 255 
Nor did for these alluring speeches stay: +685 
Stay nymph, he cry” d, | tollow, not a toe. 

Thus from the lion trips the tre bla doc; 

Thus from the wolf the frighteu'd lab removes, 
And, from pursuing falcons, fearſul doves; 084 
1 hon shunn'st a goo, and shunn'st a godihat loves: \ 
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Ah, lest some thorn should pierce thy tender foot, ny 
y To | 
Or thou shou'dst fall in lying my pursuit! | 
| | I But 
To sharp uneven ways thy steps decline: 
Abate thy speed, and I will bate of mine. _ 


Yet think from whom thou dost so rashly fly; 6905 
Nor bascly born, nor shepherd's swain am I. 


Perhaps thou know'st not my superior state; £6 
And from that ignorance proceeds thy hate. = 
Me Claros, Delphi, Tenedos obey; _ 5 
These hands the Patareian sccptre sway. 693 wi 
The king of gods begot me: What shall Fey Fo 
Or is, or ever was, in fate, | see. IE 
Mine is th' invention of the charming lyre; 
Sweet notes, and heav' nly numbers I inspire. gh 
Sure Is my bow, unerring is my dart; 70 A 
But ah more deadly his, who pierc'd my heart. 1 
Med' cine is mine; what herbs, and simples g grow] 'a 
In fields, and forests, all their pow'rs I know ; | N 
And am the great pbysician call'd, below. * 
Alas that fields and ſorests can afford 70 8. 
No remedies to heal their love-sick lord! 3, 
Jo cure the pains of love, no plant avails ; _ 
And his own physic, the physician fails. 0 
She heard not half; 50 furiously she flies; * 
And on her ear th' imperfect accem dies, 718 
Fear gave her wings: and as she fled, the wind T 
Increasing, spread her flowing hair behind; 8 


And lett her legs and thighs expos'd to view: 
Which made the god more eager to pursue. 
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The god was young, and was too hotly bent 713 

' To lose his time in empty compliment: 

But led by love, and fir'd with such a sight, 
Impetuously pursu'd his near delight. | 
As when th' impatient greyhound slipt from far, 
Bounds o'er the glebe to cours? the fearſul hare, 
She in her speed docs all her safety lay; 1 
And he with double speed pursues the prey; 
O'er-runs her at the sitting turn. and licks 

His chaps in vain, and blows upon the flix: 

? She capes, and for the neighb'ring covert strives, 
And gaining shelter, doubts if yet she lives: 726 
If littie things with great we may compare, 
Such was the god, and such the flying fair. 
ohe urg'd by fear, her feet did swiftly move, 

But he more swiftly, who was urg'd by love. 730 

He gather's ground upon her in che chace : 0: 
Now breathes upon her hair, with nearer pace: 
And just is last'ning on the Wish'd embrace. 

The nymph grew pale, and in a mortal fright, 

Spent with the lahour of so long a flight; 735 
And now. deSvairing, cast a mournful look 

Upon the s: :rcams of her paternal brook: 

Oh help, she cry d, in this extremest need, 
Ii water gods are duties indeed ; 


- -. 


* 


; Gape carch, and this unhappy wretch intomb ; 745 5 
Or change my form, whence all my sorrows come. 
Scarce had she finish'd, when her feet she found. 

* Penumb'd with cold, and fasten'd to the ground : 
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A filmy rind about her body grows ; TH 

Her hair to leaves, her arms extend to boughs: 74 
The nymph is all into a laurel gone: | 1 
The smoothness of her skin remains alone. Wh 
Yet Phœbus loves her still, and casting round Th 
Her bole, his arms, some little warmth he found. pro 
The tree still panted in th' unfnish'd part: 550 
Not wholly vegetive, and heav'd her heatt. gn 
He fixt his lips upon the trembling rind; Per 
It swerv'd aside, and his embrace declin'd. An 
To whom the god. Because thou canst not be De 
My mistress, I espouse thee for my tree 755A 
Be thou the prize of honour, and renown; He 
The deathless poet, and the poem crown. 5 To 
Thou sbalt the Roman ſestivals adorn, © On 
And, after pocts, be by victors worn. Te 
Thou shalt returning Czar” Y triumph grace; 760A] 
When pomps shall in a long procession pass, Hi 
Wreath'd on the posts before his ARE wait; Sp. 
And be the sacred guardian of the gate. © Th 
Secure ſrom thunder, and unharm d hy Tos En 
Unfading as th' immortal pow'rs above: 765 A1 
And as the locks of Phœbus are ur shorn, T; 
g Soshall perp etual green thy boughs adorn. Cc 
The grateful tree was pleas'd with what he said: N. 
And shock the shady honours of her head, FT) 
Bi 
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THE TRANSFORMATION OF 10 INTO A 
HEIFER. 


An ancient forest in Thessalia grows; 
Which Tempe's pleasing valley does inclose : 
Through this the rapid Peneus takes his course; 
From Findus rolling with impetuous force; 
Mists from the river's mighty fall arise; 
And deadly damps inclos? the cloudy skies: 
Perpetual fogs are hanging o'er the wood; 
And sounds of waters deat the neighbourhood, 
Deep, in a rocky cave, he makes abode: 
(A mansion proper for a mourning god) 


Here he gives audience; issuing out decrees 780 


7 
To rivers, his dependent deities, 
On this occasion hither they resort; 1 
To pay their homage, and to make their court. 
0 All doubtful, whether to congratulate 
His daughter's honour, or lament her fate. 785 


Sperchæus, crown'd with poplar, first appears ; | 
Then old- Apidanus came crown'd with years: 
Enipeus turbulent ; Amphrysos tame; 

\; And Fas last with lagging waters came. 
Then, of his kindred brooks, a num'rous throng. 
Condole his loss.3 and bring their urns along. 791 

Not one was wanting of the wat'ry train, 

That fill'd his flood, or mingled with the main: 
But Taachus, who in his cave, alone, 


Vept not another's losses, but his own. 195 
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For his dear lo, whether stray'd, or dead, 

To him uncertain, doubtful tears he shed. 

He sought her through the world; but sought in vain; 
And no where finding, rather fear'd her slain. 

Her, just returning from her father's brook, 200 

Jove had beheld, with a desiring look; 

And, oh ſair daughter of the flood, he Said, 
Worthy alone of Jove's imperial bed, 
| Happy whoever shall those charms possess; 

The king of gods {nor is thy lover less) Co; 
nvites thee to yon cooler shades ; to chung 

The scorching rays of the meridian sun. 

Nor shalt thou tempt the dangers of the grove 
Alone, without a guide; thy guide is Jove. 
No puny pow'r, but he whose high command. 


Is vnconfin'd, who rules the seas, and land; 811 ( | 


And tempers thunder in his awful hand. IS 
Oh iy not : For she fled from his embrace 

O'er Lerna's pasturcs: he pursu'd the chace 
Along the shades of the IL. yrchan plain 815 
At length the god, who never asks in vain, 
Involv'd with vapours, imitating night, N 
Both air, and earth: and thensuppres>'d her flight, 
And mingling force with love, enjoy'd the tall 

| delight. 5 1 
Nleantime the jealons Juno, from on high, S0 
Survey'd the fruitful fields of Arcaiy : 

And wonder'd that the mist shou'd over-run 


The lace of day-light, and obscure the sun. 


5 
Dot 


No 


Or 
Th 
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No nat'ral cause she ſound, from brooks, or bogs, 
Or mershy lowlands, to produce the fogs: 92: 
Then round the skies she ſought for Jupiter; | 
Her faithless husband; but no Jove was there: 
Suspecting now the worst, or I, she said, 
Am much mistaken, or am much betray'd, 
With fury she precipitates her flight : - 830 
I the Shadows of dts Sembied night; 

\nd to the day restores his native light. 

Th' almighty leacher, careful to pteveut 

The consequence, foresecir's her descent, 

"ranisforms his mistress in a trice ; a nov 620 
in lo's place appears a lovely cow, 
So sleck her skin, 30 faultless was her make, 
Ev'n Juno did unwilling pleasure take 
To set 80 fair a rival of her love; 
And what she was, and whence, enquir'd of ove: 
Of wha: fair herd, and from what pedigree ? gf 
The god, half caught, was forc'd upon a lye: 


And said-she sprung from ea th. She took the word, | 


And begg'd the beautcous heiter of her lord. 


What should he do? 'twas 8942 shame to Jove 245 | 


Or to relinquish, or betray his love: 

Vet to refuse 50 Slight a gift would M 
But more t' increase his cousort's jealousy: | 
Thus fear, and love, by turns, his heart ad : 
And stronger love had sure, at length prevaibd: : 
Put some faint hope remain'd, his jealous queen 83 T 
Had not the mistress through the beifer seen. | 


30 


Ihe cautious goddess, of her gift possest, 
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Yet harbour'd anxious thoughts within her breast; 


As she who knew the falschood of her Jove; 
And justly fear*d some new relapse of love. 
Which to prevent, and to secure her care, 
To triisty Argus she commits the fair, 
The head of Argus (as with stars the skics) 


855 


Was compass'd round, and wore an hundred eyes. 
But two by turns their lips in slumber s:cep; 861 


The rest on duty $til! their station keep ; 
Nor could the total constellation sleep. 
Thus, ever present, to his eyes, and nund, 
His charge was still before him, tho' behind. 
In fields he suffer d her to feed by day, 
But when the setting sun to night gave way, 
The captive cow he summon'd with a call; 


And drove her back, and ty'd her to the stall. 


On leaves of trees, and bitter hcrbs she fed, 
Heav'n was her canopy, bare carth her bed: 
So hardly lodg'd, and to digest her tood, 


| 865 


Q 


She drank from troubled streams, defil'd with mud. 


Her woeful story fain she would have told, 


Bool 7 


Her a! 
And $ 
Her f 
Pche! 


T.v'n 
And 


With hands upheld, but had no hands to hold. 3875 


Her head to her ungentle keeper bow'd, 


She strove to speak, che spoke not, but he low'd: 


Affrighted with the noist, she look'd around, 


And seem'd t_ inquire the author of the sound. 


Once on the banks where often she had play'd, 
(Her ſacher's banks) she came, and there survey'd 881 
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Her alter'd visage, and her branching head; 

And starting, from herself she would have fed. 

Her fellow nymphs familiar to her eyes, 

'Bcheld, but knew her not in this disguise. 88 
Ev'n Inachus himself was ignorant; | 

And in his daughter, did his daughter want. 

She follow'd where her fellows went, as she 

\Were $till a partner of the company: 

They stroak her neck, the gentle heifer stands, 890 
And her neck offers to their stroaking hands. 
Her father gave her grass; the grass she took; 
And lick'd his palms, and cast a piteous look; 


And in the language of her eyes, she spoke. 99 4 
She wou'd Ease told her vame, and ask'd relief, 
But wanting werds, in tears she tells her grief, 
Which, with her foot she makes him understand; 
And prints the name of Io in the sand. 

Ah wretched me, her mournful father et y d, 


She, with a sigh, to wretched me reply d; 90 


| About her milk- white neck, his arms he 3 
And wept, and then these tender words ensue, 
Ind art thou she, whom I have sought aroun 
The world, an 4 have at length so sadiy found? 
so found is Worte than lost: with mutual 


Thou answer'st not, no voice thy tongue affords: 906 


But sighs are deeply drawn, from out thy breast; 
And speech deny'd, by lowing is cxpres'. 
Unknowing I, prepar'd thy bridal bed; 


Wi th empty o_ 3 of ! nappy issue fed. | 51 N 
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But now the husband of a herd must be 
Thy mate, and bel” wing sous thy progeny. 
Oh, were | mortal, death might bring relief: 
But now my god-hcad but extends my grief: 
Prolong my wocs, ot which no end I sc, 
And makes me curse my immortality ! 

More had he said, but fearful of her stay, 
The starry guardian drove his charge away, 
To $ome tresh pasture ; on a hilly height 
He sate himscit, and kept her $till in sight. 


9175 


THE EVES OF ARGUS TRANSFORMED INTO 
A PEACOCK' S TRAIN. 


Now Jove no longer could her suff rings bear; 
Eut call'd in haste his airy messenger, 
The son of Maia, with severe decree 
To kill the keeper, and to set her free. 
With all his harness soon tlie god was 3ped, 
_ His flying hat was ſastened on his head, 
Wings on his heels were hung, and in his hand 
He holds the virtue of the snaky wand. | 


The liquid air his moving pinions wound, 


And, in the moment, shoot him o the ground, 930. | 


Before he came in Sight, the craſty god 

His wings dismiss'd, but still retain'd his rod : 
That sleep-procuring wand wise Hermes took, 
But made it secem to sight a Shepherds hook. 
Wich this he did a herd of goats controul ; 

- Which by the way he met, and slily stole. 


935 
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Clad like a country swain, he pip'd, and sung 
And playing drove his jolly troop along. 

With pleasure, Argus the musician heeds; 
But wonders much at those new vocal reeds, 
And whosoc'er thou art, my friend said he, 940 
Up hither drive thy goats, and play by me : 
This hill has browzefor them, and shade for thee. 
The god, who was with ease induc'd to climb, 
Began discourse to pass away the time; | 


— — —— 
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And $till betwixt, his tuneful pipe he plies; 945 
And watch'd his hour, to close the keeper's eyes. 


With much ado, he partly kept awake; 
Not suff'ring all his eyes repose to take; 
And ask'd the stranger, who did reeds i invent, 


And w hence began so rare an instrument? 95G 


x THE TR LANSFORMA' FION OF SYRINX INTO 
REEDS. | 


Then Hermes thus; a nymphof late there was | 
Whose heav'nly form her fellows did surpass. 
The pride and joy of fair Arcadia s plains, | 
Belov'd by deities, ador'd by swains : | x 

' Syrinx her name, by Sylvans oft pursu'd, 955 
As oft she did the lustful gods delude : 

| The rural, and the woodland powers disdain'd ; | 

| With Cynthia huntcd, and her rites maintain'd: 

Like Phoebe clad, even Phabe's self she seems, 


So tall, 50 straight, wich Well proportion“ d limbs 
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The nicest eye did no distinction know, 9611 V 
Put that the goddess bore a golden bovr, The 
Distinguish'd thus, the sight she cheated too. ) Aud 
Descending from Lycæus, Pan admires WT % oft 
The matchless nymph, and bur:.s with new desirs The: 
A crown of pine upon his head he wore ; 96 And 
And thus began her pity to implore. Wit! 
But c'er he thus began, she took her flight And 
So swift, she was already out of u sight. oer 
Nor stay'd to hear the cuurtship of the God ; 9 One: 
Rut bent her course to Ladon's gentle flood. Ang 
There by the river stopt, and tir'd before; hu; 


Relief {rom water nymphs her pray'rs u mplore. 

Now while the lustful god, with specdy pace, Are 
Just thought to strain her in a strict embrace, [Thes 
He fill! d his arms with reeds, Dew Tis!hg on the | $2 4 


And while he sighs, his ill success to find, | th R 
The tender canes were shaken by the wind; With 


And breath'd a mournful air, unheard before; And 
That much surprizing Pan, yet pleas'd him more. Nor 


| Admiring this new music, thou, he said, 0 She t 

8 Who canst not be the partner of my bed, „At le 
At least shall be the cousort o my mind; _ Wear 

And often, often to my lips be; Join d. She }; 


He form'd the reeds, proportion'd as they are, Invol 
U:equal i in their length, and wax'd with care, 980 And 
They still retain Ws: name ot his ungratetul fair. For þ 

; 5 . | Fo! 
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While Hermes pip'd, and sung, and told his tale, 
"he keeper's winking eyes began to fail, 
Aud drowsy slumber on the lids to creep; 999 
[il] all the watchmen were at length asleep. | 
Then soon the god his voice, and song supprest ; 
And with his pow'rful rod confirm'd his rest: 
Without delay bis crooked faulchion drew, 
And at one fatal stroke the keeper sleep. 995 
Down from the rock fell the dissever'd head, 5 
Opening its eyes in death; and falling, bled; 
and mark'd the passage with a crimson trail: 
} hus Argus lies in pieces, cold, and pale; 
And all his hundred eyes, with all their light, 1000 
Are clos'd at once, in one perpetual night. 
These juno takes, that they no more may fail, 
And spreads them in her peacock's gaudy tail. 
Impatient to revenge her injur'd bed, 
She wreaks her anger on her rival's head; 1005 
With furics fiights her from her native home; 
And drives her gadding, round the world to roam, 
Nor ceas'd ner madness, and her flight, before 
She touch'd the limits of the. Pharian shore. 
At length, arriving on the banks of Nile, 1010 
Weary'd with length of ways, and worn with toi], 
She laid her down; and leaging on her knees, 
Invok'd the cause of all ber miseries : | 
15 cast her languishing regards above, 1014 
help from heav'n, and ker ungratetul Jove. 
775 ume I, | 1 | 
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She sigh'd, she wept, she low'd, * twas all she could 


And with unkindness seemꝰ d to tax the god. 
Last, wich an humble pray'r, she begg'd repose, 
Or death at least, to finish all her woes. 

Jove heard her vows, and with a flatt'ring look, 


In her behalf, to jealous Juno spoke. 10% 


He cast his arms about her neck, and said, 
Dame, rest secure; no more thy nuptial bed 
This nymph shall violate; by Styx I swear, 


And every Oath that binds the thunderer. 102: 


The goddess was appeas'd; and at the word 
Was Io to her former shape restor'd. 
The rugged hair began to fall away; 
The sweetness of her eycs did only stay, 
Tho? not so large: her crooked horns decrease ; "oy 
The wideness of her jaws and nostrils ccase: IO; 
Her hoofs to hands return, in little space: 
The five long taper fingers take their places | 
And nothing of the heifer now is seen, | 
Beside the native whitences of the skin. 100. 
Erected on her ſeet she walks again; 
And two the duty of the four sustain. | 
\._ She tries her tongue; her silence softly breaks, 
And fears her former lowings when she speaks: 
A goddess now, through all th' Agyptian state; 
And serv'd by priests; who in white linen wait, 103 
Her son was Epaphus, at length believ'd 
The son of Jove, and as a god. recciy 'd; 


Bok I, oVID's METAMORPHOSES, 43 

Wich sacrifice ador'd, and public pray'rs, 

He common temples with his mother shares, 1045 

Equal in years, and rival in renown 05 

With Epaphus the youthful Phaeton 

Like honour claims; and boasts his sire the sun. 

His haughty looks, and his assuming air, 

The son of Isis cou'd no longer bear: 1050 

Thou tak'st thy mother's word too far, said he, 

And hast usurp'd thy boasted pedigree. 

Go, base pretender to a borrow'd name. 

Thus tax'd he blush'd with anger and with shame; 

But shame repress'd his rage: the daunted youth 

Soon secks his mother, and enquires the truth ; 1056 

Mother, said he, this infamy was thrown 

By Epaphus on you, and me your SON. 

He spoke in public, told it to my face; 7 5 

Nor durst I vindicate the dire disgrace: 15 100⁰ 

Even I, the bold, the sensible of wrong . 

Restrain'd by shame, was forc'd to hold my tongue. 

To hear an open Slander is a curse: | 

But not to find an answer is a worse. 

It l am heav'n-begot, assert your son 16063 

By some sure sign; and make my father known, © 

To right my honour, and redeem your own. 

He said, and saying cast his arms about 

Her neck, and beg'd her to resolve the doubt. | 
'Tis hard to judge if Clymenè were mov'd 1070 

More by his pray'r, whom she so dearly lov'd, 
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Or more with fury fir'd, to find her name 
Traduc'd, and made the sport of common fame. 


She stretch'd her arms to heav'n, and fix'd her eyes 


On that fair planet, that adorns the skies; 1075 
Now by those beams, said she, whose holy fires, 

Consume my breast, and kindle my desires ; 

By him, who sees us both, and chears our sight. 


By him the public minister of light, 
IVswear that sun begot thee; if I lye, 1080 


Let him his chearſul influence deny: 

Let him no more this perjur'd creature see; 
And shine on all the world, but only me. 
If still you doubt your mother's innocence, 


His eastern mansion is not far from hence; 1085 


With little pains you to his Zeve go, | 
And from himself your parentage may know. 

With joy th' ambitious youth his mother heard, 

And eager, for the journey soon prepar d. 

He longs the world beneath him to survey; 1099 

To guide the chariot; and to give the day. 
From Met6e's burning sands he bends his course, 
Nor less in India feels his father's force: e 


His travel urging, till he came in sight; ö 
Apd Saw the "uo by the f le LIPS: 1095 
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METAMORPHOSES. 


BOOK 10, 


TRANSLATED BY MR. ADDISON, 


. 


THE STORY OF PHAFTON. 


Tur sun's bright palace, on high columns rais'd, 
With burnish'd gold and flaming jewels blaz d; 
The folding gates diffus'd a silver light, 
And with a milder gleam refresh'd the sight J 
Of pollish'd iv'ry was the cov'ring wrought : 
The matter vicd not with a sculptor's thought, 
For in the portal was PIR on high 
(The work of Vulcan) a fictitious sky; 
A waving sa th' inferior earth embrac'd, 
And gods and goddesses the waters grac'd. 
AHgeon herc a mighty whale bestrode; 
Triton, and Proteus (the deceiving god) 
Wich Doris here were carv'd, and all her train, 
Some loosely smming in the fgur'd main, 

E 1 
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While some on rocks their dropping hair divide, 15 


And some on fishes through the waters glide: + 
Thoꝰ various features did the sisters grace, 
A sister's likeness was in ev'ry face. 


Men, towns, and beasts in distant prospects rise, 28 


ay 


.On earth a diff*rent landscape courts the eyes, ] a 


And nymphs, and streams, and woods, and rural 


deities. 

O'er all, the heav'ns refulgent image shines : 
On either gate were six engraven signs. 

Here Phaeton, still gaining on th“ ascent, 
To his suspected father's palace went, 23 
Till pressing forward through the brizlit abode, 
He saw gat distance the illustrious ged : 
He saw at distance, or the dazling light 


Had flash'd too strongly on his aching sight. 


The god sits high, exalted on a throne 
Of blazing gems, with purple garments on ; 


2 


2 


The hours, in order rang'd on either hand, 
And days, and months, and years, and ages stand. 
Here spring appears with flow'ry chaplets bound; 


Hcre summer in her wheaten garland crown'd; 25: 


8 „ . 


& V 


Here autumn the rich trodden grapes besmear; 
And hoary, \ winter shivers in the rear. 


Pl bus beheld the youth from off his throne; 


That eye, which looks on all, was fix'd on one. 


Hes saw the boy's confusion i in his faces, AT | 
Surpriz'd at all the wonders of the place "12 


$5 


* 
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And cries aloud, « What wants my son? for know 
«My son thou art, and I must call thee so.“ 
Light of the world,“ the trembling youth replica, 


„ []lustrious parent! since you don't despise 43 


« The parent” s name, some certain token give, 2 
« That I may Clymene's proud boast believe, \ 


« Nor longer under ſalse reproaches g grieve.“ 
The tender sire was touch'd with what he said, 


And flung the blaze of glories from his head, 50 


And bid the youth advance; 4 My son, said he, 
« Come to thy father's arms! ſor Ciymene 

« Has. told thee true; a-parent's.name I own, 
„And deem thee worthy to be call'd my son. 


« As à sure proof, make some request, and i, 5 


ug 


« Whatc'er it be, with that request comply; 


« By Styx I swear, whose waves arc hid in night, 


+> .99 


* And roll impervious to my piercing $! ght. 
The youth transported, asks, wi ithout delay, 

To guide the sun's bright chariot for. a day. C2 
The God repented of the oath he toal:, 

For anguish thrice his radiant head he shook; 
My son,“ says he, “ some other e re Þ nire, 

cc 


Rash was my promise, rach is thy desire. 
£c 


* Or, what | can't deny, would fain di suade. 


„Too vast and ha ardous the task appcars, 


* Nor cuited to thy strength, nor to thy years. 


+ thy lot is mortal, but thy wishes fly 


is 


Pa fain deny this wish, which thou hast made. 65 


Beyond the province of mortality: 70 
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« There is not one of all the gods that dares Ne: 
« (However skill'd in other great affairs) An 
« To mount the burning axle-tree, but I; _ Th 
© Not Jove himself, the ruler of the sky, „ An 
& That hurls the three-fork'd thunder from above! No 
« Dares try his strength; yet who so strong as Jove Th 
e The steeds climb up the first ascent with pain, 1 
©« And when the middle firmament they gain, Th 
« If downward from the heav'ns my head 1 bow, Ev! 
« And see the earth and occan hang below, 9. WI 
« Ev'n Jam sciz'd with horror and aftricht, Le 
« And my own heart misgives me at the sight. Bu! 
« A mighty downſal steeps the ev'ning stage, Yo 
« And steady reins must curb the horses rage. [Let 
« Tethys herself has fear'd to see me driv'n 8: Ar 
„ Down headlong from the precipice of heav'n, Lo: 
« Besides, consider what impetnous force Con 
« Turns stars and planets in a diff rent course. Ch. 
&« 1 steer against their motions; nor am! Fol 
& Borne back by all the current of the «ky. 9 On! 
« But how could you resist the orbs that rell! For 
In adverse whirls, and stem the rapid pole? Fo 
« But you perhaps may hope for pleasing woods, Na! 
“ And stately domes, and cities fill'd with gods: 941 g1 
% While through athousand SNATES your progress lies, Chi 
« Where forms of starry monsters stock the skies: Th 


For, should you hit the doubtſul way aright, it h 
The bull with stooping horns stands opposite 3 chen 
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Next him the bright Hæmonian bow is strung, 
And next, the lion's grinning visage hung : 100 
The scorpion's claws, here clasp a wide extent, 

And here the crab's in lcsser clasps are bellt. 

Nor would you find it casy to compose 
The mettled steeds, when from their nostrils 

flo se 

The scorching fire, that in their entrails vlows. 
Ev'n I their headstrong fury SCarce restrain, 106 

When they grow warm and restif to the rein. 
Let not my son a fatal gift require, 

But, O! in time, recall your rash desire I 

You ask a gift that may your parent tell, 110 
Let these my fears your parentage reveal; 
And lcarn a father from a father's care: 

Look on my face; or if my heart lay bare, 
Could you but look, you'd read the ſather there, 

Chuse out a gift from seas, or earth, or skics, 115 

For open to your Wis all nature lies, | 
Only decline this one unequal task, 

For *tis a mischief, not a gift you ask. 

You ask a real mischict, Phaeton : 

Nay hang not thus about my neck, my son: 12 
{| grant your wish, and Styx has heard my voice, 
1 Chuse what you will, but make a Wiscr choice.“ 

Thus did the god th' unwary youth ad vise; 

It he still longs to travel through the skies. 
hen the fond father (for in vain he pleads) 125 
 levgth to the Vulcanian chariot leads. | 
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A golden axle did the work uphold, . 
Gold was the beam, the wheels were orb'd with gol:« ] 
The spokes in rows of silver pleas'd the sight, hee 
The seat with party-colour'd gems was bright; 4 


Apollo shin'd amid the glare of light. 1317 
The youth with secret joy the work surveys, C6. 
When now the morn disclos'd her purple rays; * \ 
The stars were fled, for Lucifer had chac'd "00" 
The stars away, and fled himself at last. 1. « 
Soon as the father saw the rosy morn, | 8: 
And the moon shining with a blunter horn, « | 
He bid the nimble hours, without delay, 9 


Bring forth the steeds; the nimble hours obey: ©. 
From their full racks, the gen'rous steeds retire, I.“ 


Dropping ambrosial foams, and snorting fire. ©. 
Still anxious for his son, the god of day, „ 8 

To make him proof against the burning „„ 
His temples with celestial ointment wet, He 

Of sov'reign virtue to repel the heat: 155 —9 14 Ar 
Then fix'd the beamy circle on his head, At 


And fetch'd a dcep ſoreboding sigh, and PTY TT 
07 Take this at least, this last advice, my son, 


66 Keep a Stiff rein, and move but gently on : r 
The coursers of themselves will run too fast, 1 Ie 
« Your art must be to moderate their haste. A1 
« Drive *em not on directly through the skies, I 
“ But where the zodiac's winding circle lies, II 
“ Along the midmost zone: but sally forth W 


Nor to the distant south, nor stormy north. At 
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« The horscs hoofs a beaten track will how, 


lle But neither mount too high, nor sink too low. 


« That no new fires, or heav'n, or earth infest; 
« Keep the mid way, the middle way is best. 


% Nor, where in radiant folds the Serpent twines, 


c Direct your coursc, nor where the altar Shines. 161 
© Shun both extremes; the rest let fortune guide, 


« And better for thee than thyself provide! 
„ See, While I speak, the shades disperse away, 


% Aurora gives the promise of a day; 165 

« I'm call'd, nor can I make a longer stay. 

„ Snatch up the reins; or still th' attempt forsake, 
% And not my chariot, but my counzel talks, 

© While yet securely on the carth you stand; 

% Nor touch the horscs with too rash a hand. 170 


+ Let me alone to light the world, while you 


© Enjoy those beams which you may safely view.“ 


He spoke in vain; the youth with active heat 


And sprightly vigour vaults into the seut; 


And joys to hold the reins, and fondly gives 175 


Those thanks his father with remorsc receives. 


Meanwhile the restless horses neigh'd aloud, . 


E Breathing out. fire, and pawing where they stood. 


Tethys, not knowing what had pass'd, gave WAFs: | 


And all the waste of hcav'n before em lay, 120 
OT 


They spripg together out, and swiftiy bear | 


The flying youth through clouds and yielding air; 
With wingy speed outstrip the eastern Wind, 
And leave the breezes of the meru behind. 


52 vip's METAMORPHOSES. Bool IR- 17 


The youth was light, nor could he fill the seat, 18Je gin 


Or poise the chariot with its wonted weight: ©  fecks | 
But as at sea th' unballass'd vessel rides, Wh 
Cast to and fro, the sport of winds and tides; - ind a 
So in the bounding chariot toss'd on high, f tor) 
Ihe youth is hurry'd headlong through the sky. Both. 
Soon as the steeds percetve it, they forsake 191;nds 
Their stated course, and leave the beaten track. And < 
"The youth was in a maze, nor did. he know Fhe i 
Which way to turn the rems, or where to go; Nor 
Nor would the horses, had he known, obey. 1975 | 
Then the scv'n stars first felt Apollo's ray, | | Ne 
And wish'd to dip in the forbidden sca. And 
Ihe folded serpent next the frozen pole, I aat 
Stiſf and benumb'd before, began to roll, Ther 
And rag'd with inward heat, and threaten” d w. ar, In i. 
And shot a redder light from ev'ry star; 201 a 
- Nay, and 'tis said Bootes too, that fain And 


Thou would? st have fied, tho' cumber'dwith thy wane. $00! 


Th unhappy youth then, bending dowen his head Brat 
. . : a} 
Saw carth and ocean far beneath him spread. 205 Ha! 


5 His colour chang'd. he start led at the sight, 3 2 Ne 
And his eyes darken'd by tov great a hight, N 
Now could he wish the fiery steeds untty d, 18 
His birth obscure, and his request deny'd i 3p 
Now would he Merops for his father own, 210 Oi 
And quit his boasted kindred to the sun. | an 
So fares the pilot, when his ship is toe Ai 


Is troubled $38, and all its stecrage lost, 


Je gives her to the winds, and in despair 

£cks his last refuge in the gods and pray'r. 215 
What could he do ? his eyes, if backward cast, 

md a long path he had already past 

f forward, stilßla longer path they find 2 


Both he compares, and measutes in his mind; 


S 


nd sometimes casts an eye upon the cast, 23 

And sometimes looks on the orb dden wet. 

The horses names he knew not in the fright, 

Nor would he lese the reins, nor cou'd he hold 'em 
rigut. | | 

Now all the herrors of the heavins he sples, 


Taat, deck'd with stars. lie scatter'd o'er the Skirts. 
There is à place above, Where Scot bio! bend 

In tail and arms surrounds a VAST extent; | 

lu a wide circuit of the h 1eavihs he. $NINc3, 


And fills the space of two cœlestial sigus. 


23 
83 
O 


boon as the youth beheld him vex'd with heat. 

Brandish his sting, and in his poison ente 

Half dead with sudden fear he dropt the reins 

The horses felt em locsc upon their mancs; 

And, flying out through all the plains above, 2335 

Ran uncontroul'd wherec'er their fury drove; 

Rus} d on ihe stars, and througit a patlitess way 

Of unknown regions hurry'd on the day. 

and nyw above, and now below they flew, 

Aud near the carth the burning chariot drew. 240 
Falun 1 5 | F 
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The clouds disperse in fumes, the wond'rins mod Wh. 
Bcholds her brother's stceds bencath her own; Ane 
The highlands smoke, cleft by the piercing rays, Los 


Or, clad with woods, in their own fue! blaze. Anc 
Next o'er the plains, where ripen'd harvests grow, He 
The running conflagration spreads below, 24 Wi 
But these are trivial ills: whole cities burn, 
Ard peopled kingdoms into ashes turn, Bs & 
The mountains kindle as the car draws near, 1 
Athos and Tmolus red with fires appear; 25 Be 
( Tagrian Hamus {then a single name) TI 
And virgin Helicon increase the flame; | Ba 
Taurus and Etè glare amid the sky, Cc 
And Ida, spight of all her fountains, ary. A; 
Eryx, and Othrys, and Cithæron, glow, ..28; 
And Rhodope, no longer cloath'd in snow; E. 
High Pindus, NMIima as, and Parnassus su cat, FE. 
Aud Etna rages with redoubled heat. A 
'n Scythia, through her hoary regions warm'd, F.-Y 
In vain with all her native frost was arm'd. 2 4 
Cover'd with flames, the tow'ring Appennine, F 
And Caucasus, and proud Olympus shine; 1 
And, where the long-extended Alps aspire, 1. 
bY. Now stands a huge continu'd range of fire. 4 
Ihe astonish'd youth, wheres'er his eyes couldturt 4 
Beheld the utiverse around him burn: | 2 
The world was in a blaze; nor could he bear . 


The Sultry vapours and the > orching att, 5 
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Which from below, as from a furnace, flow'd ; 
And now the axle-tret beneath him plow'd : 250 
Lostinthe whirling clouds, that round him broke, 
And white with ashes. hov'ring in the smoke, 

He flew where cer the horses drove, nor knew 

W hither the horses drove, or where he flew. 

'Twas then, they say, the swarthy Moor begun 
To change his hue, and blacken in the un. 276 
Then Libia first, of all her moisture drain d, 
| Became a barren waste, a wild of sand. 

The water-nymphs lament their empty urns, 
Bzotia, robb'd of silver Dirce, mourns, 280 
Corinth Pyrene's wasted spring bewails, | 
And Argos grieves whilst Amymons fails. 

The floods are drain'd from ev'ry distant coast, 
Ev'n Tanais, tho? fix'd in ice, was lost. 


Enrag'd Caicus and 1 ycormas roar, 285 


And Xanthus, fated to be burnt once more. 

The fam'd Meander, that unwe ary'd strays 

Through mazy windings, smokes in ev'ry maze, 

From his lov'd Ba abylon Euphrates flies: N 
29 5 


The big-swoln Ganges and the Danube rise 


. 1 x > g _ " 5 1 Z 
In thick'ning fumes, and darken half the skies. ) 5 


In flames lsmenos and the Phasis roll'd, 
And Tagus floating in his melted gold. 
The swans, that on Ciyster often try'd 
Their tuneful songs, now sung their last and dy'd, 


The ſrighted Nile ran off, fd under ground 296 


Conceal'd his head, nor can it yet be found; 


— — —— 


— — 
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His sev*n divided currents ail are dry, 


Book !. 


And'where they roll'd, sev'n gaping trenches lye: 


No more the Rhine or Rhone their course mu 


44s 


* 


Nor Tiber, of his promis'd empire vain. 


intain, 


89 
991 


The ground, deep-cleft, admits the dazzling ray, 


And startles Pluto with the flash of day. 


The scas Shrink in, and to the sight disclosz 


Wide naked plains, where once rneir billovs roses; 


Their rocks are all discover'd, and increase, 
The number of the scatter'd Cyclades, 


Ihe fish in shoals about the. bottom creep, 


Nor longer Cares the crooked dolplun Icap: 


Gasping for breath, th' unshapen Phoce die, 


And on the boiling wave extended lie. 

Nerevs, and Doris with her virgin train, 
Seck out the last recesses of the main; | 
Beneath unfathomable depths they faint, 


And secret in their gloomy caverns pant. 


Stern Neptune thrice above the waves upheld 

His face, and thrice was by the flames repell'd. 
The carth at length, on ev'ry side embrac'd 

Wich scalding seas that floated round her waist, - 


And croud within the hollow of her womb, 
Upliſted to the heav'ns her blasted head, 


And clapt her hand upon her brows, and said; 


(But first, impatient of the sultry heat, 


Funk deeper down, and Sought à cooler seat: 


et 
2 


319 


314 


* ®-. 
22. 
I _- 


When now she felt the springs and rivers come, 320 


7 
44 


2 
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« If you. great king of gods, my death approve, 
«© And l deserve it, let me die hy Jove; 

„ If I must perish by the force of fire, 

Let me transfix'd with thunderbolts e: 55 ire. 

See, whilst I speak, my breath the vapours choke,” 
(For now her face lay wrap: in clouds of smoke) 33 
&« Zee my sing'd hair, behold my faded ee, | 
t And wither'd face, where 2 of cinders lic! 
©& And does the plough for this my bod tear? 
This the reward for all the fruits I hear, 915 > 
«Tortur'd with rakes, and harress'd all the year; J 


* * 4% * * 5 
c That herbs for cattle daily I renew; 
te And food 101 Nia]. and fr ankince 1484 . 1. * 921 7 


te But grant me guilty; what has Neptune done? 


N 17h 5 5 | FE , * TY .* 85 "SV * * * % * 
Why are his waters boiling in the sun? 34 
44 TH - 280 * TG by. 3 * 8 x — Ts 5 v1 1 


Why docs it de. ste, and fart hn takin ihcav*n? 
If I nor he YOu piu Can provoke ; 


See your OWN heav'ns, the hea Ans be ne 


©« Should once the N catch those bright abodes, 


Destruction seizes on the heav'ns and gods; 346 


las b FF . : kis ! £6, ths 
Atlas becomes uncqual to his freight, 


— 
7 * 
— 


E-Ard almost k. ints beneath the olowiny weight, 

4% [*heay's; and carth, and sca, together burn, | 
All must again ihto their chaos turn, 350 

% Apply some speedy cure, prevent our fate, 

And succour nature, e'er it be too late?” 

She ceas'd, for chok'd withvapours round her spread, 


* 


Down to the 9 8 est Shades she Sunk her head. 
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5 8 | ey * | 917 
Jove call'd to witness ev'ry pow'r above, 335 PII 
And ev'n the god, whose son the chariot drove, 
That what he acts he is compell'd to do, 


1 

Or universal ruin must ensue. 0¹ 

- * - ö a Ul 
Straight ne ascends the high etherial throne, \ 

Alt 


From whence he us'd to dart his thunder down, 355 111 
From whence his show'rs and storms he us'd to pour, , 
Put now could meet with neither storm nor shower.  - 


Then, aiming at the youth, with lifted hand, &. 
Full at his head he hur?? 4 the forky brand, 460 1 
In dreadſul thund' rings. Thus th' almighty size £ 
Suppress'd the raging of the fires with fire. 306 An 


At once from life and from the chariot driv'n, 


Fh. 

Th' ambitious boy fell thunder- struck from head n. py, 
The horses started with a sudden bound, Th 
And flung the reins and chariot to the ground * 379 Sup 
The studded harness from e necks they broke, aq 
Here tell a wheel, and here a il r bre, „ 
Here were the beam and axle torn away; 3 


And, scatter'd o'er the earth, the ini fragments An. 


| The brcathless Phaeton, with flaming hair, Flav. Wil 
Shot from the chariot, like a falling star. 3 Wi: 

| That in a summer's ev'ning from het 75) oy * 
Of heav'n drops down, or seems at East to drop. "Til 
Jill on the Po his blasted corps was Erd, he 
"© af from 118 COUNtrYs in che wertern world: - Th 
| tan 
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3 


PHAETOMN's SISTERS TRANSFORMED INTO 
TREES, 

The Latiannymphs.came round him and amaz'd | 
0 the dead youth, transſix'd with thnnder, gaz'd; 
Aud, whitst yet smoking ſrom the bolt he lay, 

His chatter'd body to a tomb convey, 

And o'er the tomb an epitaph devise, | 385 
« Here he who drove the sun's bright chariot lies; 
0 His father's fiery steeds he cou'd not guide, 

Eut in the glorious enterprize he dy d.“ 

Apollo hid his face, and pin'd for grief, 

And, if the story may deer ve belicf, | 290 
The space of one whole day. is said to run, 

From morn to wonted ev'n, without a sun: 

The l urning runs, with à fainter ray, 

Supply the sun, and counterfeit a day, | 

A day, that still did nature's face disclose 4 395 
This comfort from the mighty mischief rose. | 

Put Clymend, enrag'd with grief, laments, 

And as her grief inspires, her passion Vents 2. 
Wild for her son, and frantic in her woes, 


Wich hair dishevePd round the world e she gocs, 408 


To seck where'er his body might be cast; 
Till, on the borders of the Po, at last 

Ihe name inscrib'd on the new tomb appears. 
The dear, dear name she bathes in Hlowing tears, 
tanys wer the tomb, unable to depart, 405 


EEE | ' 33 
And hugs the marble to her throbbing heart. 
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Her daughters too lament, and sigh, and mourn, 
(A fruitless tribute to their brother's urn) 
And beat their naked bosoms, and complain, 


Ard call aloud for Phaeton in vain : 418 


All the long night their mournſul watch they k CEP, 

And all the day stand round the tomb and weep, 
Four times, revolving, the full moon return'd 

So long the mother and the daughters mourn'd: 

When now the eldest, Phacthusa, strove 415 
To rest her weary limbs, but cou'd not move; 

_ Lampetia wou'd have help'd her, but she ſound 

Herself withhold. and rooted on the ground: 

A third in wild afiliction. as che grieves, 


Wou'd rend her lair, but fills her hand with leaves; 


One sees her thighs traustorm'd, another views 421 


Her arms shot out, and branching into boughs, 
And now their legs, and breasts, and bodies Stood 


Crusted with. bark, and hard'ning into wood; 


But still above were female luads display'd, 42% 


And mouths, that call'd the mother to their aid, 
What cou'd, alas! the weeping mother do ? 
From this tO that v. ich eager haste she flew, 


And kiss d her sprouting daughters as they grew. 


She tears the bark that to each body cleaves, 430 


And from their verdant fingers trips the leaves: 


The blood came trick]; ing, where che tore away 


The leaves and bark: The maids were heard to day, 


« Forbear, mistaken parent, oh! forbear ; | 
„ A wounded daughter in each tree you tear; 43 
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« Farewell forever.“ Here the bark encreas'd, 
Clos'd on their faces, and their words suppress'd. 
The new made trees in tears of amber run, 
Which, harden'd into value by the sun, 
Distil for ever on the streams below : 449 
The limpig Sireams their radiant treasure «how, 
Mlixt iu the sand; whence the rich drops convey *d 


Shine in the dress of the bright Latian inaid. 


THE ''RANS5FOR MATION. OF CYCNUS INTO 
ASWAN, | 

Cychus beheld the nymphs transform'd, ally'd 
To their dead brother on the mortal side, 445 
In friend: lip and allection nearer bound 3 
Ile leic the cities and the realms he own'd, 
Taro” pathless fields and lonely shores to range, 
And woods, made thicker by the sisters“ change. 
Mhilst here, withinthe'dizmal gloom, alone, 450 
The me! ncholy monarch made his moan, 
His voice was lassen'd, as he try'd to speak, 
And issu'd through a long extended nech; 
Th hair transforms to down, his lingers meet 
| 11] sKkinny films, and ape 1115 Vary teet ; 455 
From both his sides the wings and eaihers break; 
And from his mouth proceeds a blunted beak; 
ML Cyenus now into a Swan was turn'd, 


%% x3 ++ Sh *1 ? - A 1 ' * 8 g 
ho, still remenib'ring how his kinsmatrhurn'd, 


# q'» 1723 1 5 3 3 of . 

. Arete ** __ ana lakes, ef res, 400 
3 

DIO — ou CS this f Vaters as op. Os 4 0 lives, 


E 


— — 


— — 2 — 
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— 
— 
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Meanwhile Apollo in a gloomy shade 
(The native lustre of luis brows decay d) 
Indulging sorrow, sickens at the sight: 

Of his own sun-shine, and abhors the light: 45 
The hidden gricls, that in his hosom rise, 
Sadden his looks, and overcast his eyes, 

As when some dusky orb obstructs his ray, 

And sullies in a dim eclipse the day. | 

Now secretly with inward oricfs he pin'd, 4-0 

Now warm resentments to his griefs he join'd, 
And now renounc'd his office to mankind, 

% Fre since the birth of time, said he, I've born 

& A long ungrateful toil without return ; 


% Let now some other manage, if he dare, 475 


* he fiery steeds, and mount the burning car; 

« Or, if none else, let Jove his fortune try, 
« And learn to lay his murd'ring thunder by; 

« Then will he own, perhaps, but own too late, 

« My son dezerv'd not so severe a fate. 4 
The gods stand round him, as he mourns, and PT 
| He would resume the conduct of the dar, 

| Nor let the world be lost in endless night: = 

| Jove too himself, descending irom his heicht, : 


Excuses what had happen'd, and intreats, 4% 


Maje⸗ stically mixing pray'rs and threats. 

Prevail upon at length, again he took 

The harness'd Steeds, that still with horror Shook, | 
Aud plics em with the lash, and whips 'em an, 


Aud, as he v. hips, upbraids 'em with his sou. 4% 
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THE STORY-OF-CALIS1 0 

The way was settled in its course; and Jove 
Walk'd the wide circuit of the heav'ns above, 
To $2arch if any cracks or flaws were made; 

But all was safe: The: carth he then survey'd, 

And cast an eye on ev/ry dſt rent coast, 195 
And ev/ry land; but on Arcadia most. 
er 6d he cloath'd, and chear'd her blasted face, 
Lith running fountains, and with SPrINFINg grass. 
No tracks of heav'n's destructive fire remain, 
The Held and woods revive, and nature smiles again. 


. 1 
23 1 


t as the god walk'd to and fro the earth, 301 
And rais'd the plants, and gave the spring its birth, 
By chance a fair Arcadian nymph he view'd, 
L elt the lovely charmer in his blood. 

The nymph ner spau, nor dress d with artful pride, 
Her vest was gathel d up, her hair was ty'd; 506 
Now in her hand a siender SP. Ar lie bore, 

7 15 . 1 


5 1 * 1 * * 1 
4 * * 4 118 ut QOUIVED 011 er 5 


133 
* 
10 424% 


ers Wore ; 
Tochasteg Diana from her youth inelin'd, | 

the sprightly wartiors. of tne word she join d. 510 

Diana too {tie gentle huntress lov'd, 


5 Nor was there-one of all the nymphs that rov'd 


O'er Menaivs, amid the maiden. throng, 


,” 

-” 
4 
* * 


avour'd once; but favour lasts not long. 


ihe sun now Shone in all its strength, and drove 
- 20 heated var. zin panting — a4 groves; 516 
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The grove around a grateful shadow cast: 
She dropt her arrows, and her bow unbrac'd ; 
She flung herself on the cool grassy bed; 


And on the painted quiver rais'd her head.  _ 5290 


Jove saw the charming huntress unprepar'd, 
Stretch'd on the verdant turf, wuhaut a guard. 
Here lam sale, he cries, from Juno's eve ; 


Cr should my jcalous queen the theft descry, 


Yet would I venture en a theſt like this, 525 
7 


15 


& And stand lier rage for such, for such a bliss! 
Wana's Sha ape and habit straight he took, 
Soſten'd his brows, and smooth'd his awful look, 
And mild in a female accent snoke. 


SQ —1 ” 4 * — 41 2 ” yo ys 2 Rr » 
% Row farcs my girl? how went the morning chase: 


To whom the virgin, starting from the grass, 531 


& AH kai}, brief deity, whom | prefer 

To Jove himself, tho? Jove himself were here,” 
The god was nearcr th an she thought, and heard 
Wel fl pleas'd himself before himself prefer d. 53 


He then salutes her With; warm embrace; 


And, cre she h lt! nad. told t norning chasc, 

ith 0 enflam'd, and cager on his bliss, 
Snicther'dher werds, and vor: pd her with à kiss; 
His ER with unwonted ardour glow'd, 540 
Nor could Diana's shape conceal the god. | 


The virgin did whate'er a virgin could; | 


{Sure Juno must have pardon d, had she view'd). 


With ul her might against his force she strove 


5 
Put LOW can mortal maids contend with Joy ve? 545 
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Possest at length of what his heart decir” d, 

Back to his heav'ns th' exulting god retir'd. 
The lovely huntress, rising from the grass, 

With down=-cast eyes, and with 2 blushing face, 
By shame conſounded, and by fear dismay d, 550 
Flew from the covert of the guilty shade, 

And almost, in the tumult of her mind, 
Left her forgotten how ana shafts behind. 
But now Diana, wich a sprightly train 
Of quiver'd virgins, bounding o'cr the pin, 5: 


Call'd to the nymph; the nymp 1 began to fcar 
ym | | 


Coy 


A secend fraud, a Jove un in her; 


ö 1 * Ne. EN; 1 * ; 1 4 15 1 1939 N 

But, when she saw the sister nytaphs, suppress'd 
I . : 7 1 27 * * FEY 1 *. 1 ; 3 ag 

Her rising fears, and mingled with the rest.“ 


How in the look does conscies gilt appear! 365 
Slowly she mov'd; and lyiter'd in the * 
Nor lightly: tripp'd, nor by. the- gaddess ran 
As once she us'd, the foremast of the tran. 
Her looks Were fluch'd, andsullen was her mien, 
That spre the virgin geddes (häd she been 562 
Auglit but a virgin) mus: the guilt have 32012; dF 


CY 


*Tis said the nymphs saw all, and guess dart it: 
And now the moon had nine times lost her lig 


- When Dian, ſainting in the mid-day beams, 


- 
* 


Found a cool covert, and reſreshing e 2570 | 
That in soft murmurs through the forest Aw“, | | | 


And a smooth bed of shining gravel show 175 


A covert so obscure, and streams so clear, 


ne IT 1219, » | F Ne wy vo 8 : ſ 
The goddess Prais'd: “ And novw.10 $Pics are ava | | 


Jul une J. : 93 5 : | i ly a [| 
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& Lct's strip, my gentle maids, and wash,“ she cries, 


Pleas'd with the motion, ev'ry maid complics; 576 


Only the blushing huntress stood conſus'd, 

And form'd delays, and her delays excus'd; 

In vain excus'd: her fellows round her press'd, 
And the reluctant nymph by force undress'd. 589 
The naked huntress all her shame reveal'd, 

In vain her hands the pregnant womb conccal'd; 
& Begone ! the goddess crics with stern disdain, 
% Begzone! nor dare the hallow?d stream to stain;“ 
She fled, forever banish'd from the train. 68 
This Juno heard, who long had watch'd her time 
To punish the detested rival's crime; | 

The time was come: for, to enrage her more, 

A lovely boy the teeming rival bore. 


The goddess cas: a furious look, and cry'd;-.. 590 


It is enough! I'm fully satisfy'd! 

« This boy shall stand a living mark, to prove 

« My husband's basencss and the strumpet's love: 
But vengeance shall awake: those guilty charms 


& That drew the thunderer from Juno's arms, 30% 


& No longer Sha)l their wonted force retain, 

« Nor plcasc the god, nor make the mortal vain.” 
This said, her hand within her hair she wound, 
8wung her to carth, and drag'd her on the ground: 
The prostrate wretch lifts up her arms in pray't; 
Her arms grow shaggy, and deform'd with hair, 60! 

| Her nails are sharpen'd into pointed claws, 
_ kr hands bear half her weight, and turn to paws; 


s,. 


(ö 


yon 
PO 
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Her lips, that once cou'd tempt a god, begin 
To grow distorted in an ugly grin. | 605 
And, lest the supplicating brute might reach 
The ears of Jove, she was depriv'd of speech: 
Her surly voice thro” a hoarse passage came 
In savage sounds: her mind was still the same. 
The furry monster fix'd her eyes above, 610 
And heav' d her new unwieldy paws to Jove, 
And beg'd his aid with inward groans; and tho? 
She could not call him false, she thought him so. 
How did she fear to lodge in woods alone, 
And haunt the fields and meadows, once her own! | 
How often would the deep-mouth'd dogs pursue, 616 
Whilst from ber hounds the ſrighted huntress flew.! 
How did she ſear her ſellow-brutes, and shun 


The Shaggy bear, tho* now herself was one | 
How from the sight ofr ugged wolves retire, 620 
Although the grim Lycaon was her ire ! 
But now her son had fifteen summers told, 
Fierce at the chase, and in the forest bold ; 
When, as he beat the woods in ques! of prey, 


"4 

| 
ft 

| 
1» 

? 

} 


He chanc'd to rouze his mother where she lay. 625 


— 
«as 


She knew her son, and kept him in her sight; 

And fondly gaz d: the boy was ima fright, 
And aim'd a pointed arrow at her breast, 

And would have slain his mother in the beast; 
But Jove forbad, and snatch'd 'em through the air 
In whirhyindsup to heav'n, and Hv dem there: 631 
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Where the new constellations nightly rise, [cr 
And add a lustre to the northern skies. eit 

When Juno saw the rival in her height, he « 


Spangled with stars, and circled round with light, i th 
She sought old Ocean in his deep abodes, 

And Tethys, both rever'd among the gods. rh TH 
Theyask what brings her there: “ Ne'er ask,“ 82 

« What brings me here, heav'n is no place for me, Tt 
& You'll see, when night has cover'd all things o'hit 
& Tove's starry bastard and triumphant whore, blair 
&« Usurp the heav'ns ; you'll ce *em proudly roll oft: 
In their new orbs, and brighten all the pole, list 
« And who shall now on Juno's altars wait, 0 80% 
« When those she hates grow greater by her hate T! 
« I on the nymph a brutal form impress'd, Gm T 
% Tove to a goddess has transſorm'd the beast; !oro 
“ This, this was all my weak revenge could do: onf 


4 But let the god his chaste amours pursue, pol 
„% And as he acted after 10's rape, (hi! 
© Restore th' adultress to her former hape; ut! 
„Then may he cast his Juno off, and lead he 

_ 6 The great Lycaon's offspring to his bed. Oro 
* But you ye vencrable pow'rs, be kind, ut. 


& And, if my wrongs a due resentment find, bkdlis 1 
© Receive not in your waves their setting beams, he 


Nor let the glaring strumpet taint your Streams 34 
% | g 1 8 -  X'$Þ. 
The goddess ended, and her wish was givin, e! 
Back she return'd in triumph np to heav'n;  . he 
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cr gawdy peacocks drew her through the skies, 660 
heir tails were spotted with a thousand eyes; 

he eyes of Argus on their tails were rang'd, 

it the same time the raven's colour chang'd. 


THE STORY OF CORONIS, AND BIRTH OP 
ASCULAPIUS. 


The raven once in snowy plumes was drest, 


Vhite as the whitcst dove's unsully'd breast, 66g 


air as the guardian of the capitol, 
oft as tne swan; a large and lovely fowl; 


lis tongue, his pratit as tone) 


ue had chang'd him quite 
o sooty blackness 1 rom the purest white. | 
The story of his change shall here be told; 670 
n The ssaly there liv'd a nymph ot 0! 'd, RS 
oronis nam'd; a peericss mate Jy CO: d, 
'onfest the fairest of the fa irer ki! 
pol lo lov'd lier, till her guilt he: 0 new, 


Khile true she was, or Whilst he thought her true. 


ut his own bird the raven chauc'd to ind 656 


he false one with a sccret rival jolnd. 
oronis begg'd him to su; ppress the tale, 
ut cou'd not with repcated pray rs prevail... 
lis milk-white 9 1 to the god he plyd; 680 
he busy daw ewa wit u him side by side, 
send! Dy A thousand tELZ 11 8 question: Grew: 
1” important scerct "HS him as they few. 


he daw gave honest counsel, tho? despis'd, 


nd, tedious 1 113 her attic, thus ad Vis d A. 
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e Stay, silly bird, th' Il natur'd task reſuse, 


A 
5 


A 
- 


Lg 
* 


„ 
* 


* 
* 


Nor be the bearer of unwelcome news. 
Be warn'd by my example: you discern 
What now I am, and what I was shall, learn. 


y foolish honesty was all my crime ; 690 
Then hear my story. Once upon a time, 

The two-shap'd Ericthonius had his birth 
{Without a mother) from the teeming carth ; 


Miner nurs'd him, and the infant laid 


Within a chest of twining osiers made. 69: 


The daughters of king Cecrops undertook 


To guard the chest, commanded not to look 


On what was hid within. I stood to see 


The charge ob+y'd, perch'd on a neighb' ring tree, 


+ The sisters Pandrosos and Herse keep 7 


The strict command; Aglaurcs needs would pcep, 
And saw the monstrous infant in a fright, 
And call'd her $s'stcrs to the hideous Sight: 


A boy's soft shape did to the was! te prevail, | 


But the Loy ended ina dragron's <4 70 


[ told the stern Minerva all that pass'd, 


But ſor my pains, discaided and disgrac'd, 


The frowuing geddes drove me from her sight, 
| And for a ſTav/rite ches the bird of night. 


De then no tcli-tale ; for think my Wrong 710 


Enough to teach a bird to hold her to neue, 


Fut you, pe: hap s, ma think I wes rcmov'd, 


As never by the kcav'nly maid belov'd : 


e 


cc 
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- 


c 
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* 


be 


+ He made his courtship, he confess'd his pain, 


And offer'd force hen, all his arts were vain; 


A virgin goddess heard a virgin's pray'r. 


| 


But I was lov'd; ask Pallas if I he; 

Tho? Pallas hate me now, she won't deny: 715 
For I, whom ina feather'd shape you view, 

Was once a maid (by heav'n the story's true) 

A blooming maid, and a king's daughter too, 

A croud of lovers own'd my beauty's charms; 

My beauty was the cause of all my harms; 720 
Neptune, as on his shores 1 wont to rove 

Obscrv'd me in my walks, and fell in love. 


Sweift he pursu di: ran along the strand, 725 


7 


Till, spent and weary'd on the sinking sand, 


| eliris J'S d aloud, with crics 1-A1'd tlie air Ii 
Torods and men: nor god nor man was there: j 
For, as my arms 1 lifted to the skies, 

saw black feathers from my fingers rise ; 

| «trove to fling my garment. on the ground; 

My garment turn'd to plumes, and! girt m ne ro und, 
My hands to beat my naked bosom try; 

Nor naked bosom now nor hands had 1: 735 
Lightly | tript, nor weary ae befer eee 
Sunk in che sand, but skim'd along the horez 
11 U, rising on my wings, IL was preferr'd 


To be the chaste Minerva's virgin bird: 


Prefer'd in vain! I now any in disgraces 74% 
N 1 5 
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&© On her incestuous life I need not dwell, he f 
In Lesbos still the horrid tale they tell) nd | 
„% And of her dire amours you must have heard, lin \ 
% For which she now does penance in a bird, 7d t 
* That conscious of her Shame, avoids the light, on: 
& And loves the gloomy cov'ring of the night; iq p 
& The birds, wheree'er she flutters, scare away ith 
The hooting wretch, and drive her from theday.d, 


The raven, urg'd at svch impertinence, Aer c. 
Grew passionate, it seems, and took offence, jd 5 
And curs'd the harmless daw; the daw withdreBut 
The raven to her injur'd patron flew, ite « 
And found him out, and told the fatal truth + ri 
Of false Coronis and the favour'd youth, - dg 


The god was wroth; the colour left his look, en 
The wreath his head, the harp his hand ſorsook :d b 
His silver bow and feather'd shafts he took, 
And lodg'd an arrow in the tender breast; YR 
That had so often to his own bcen prest. Id 
Down fell tic wounded nymph, and sadiy groanud 
And puli'd his arrow recking from the wound; da 
And weii'ring in her blood, thus faintly cry'd, 2 n 
« Ah cruel god! tho” I have justly „„ 
4 What has, alas my unborn infant done, ee 
„ That he should fall, and two expire in one ?? kn 
This said, in agonies she fetch'd her breath, de 
The god dissolves i in pity at her death; EY 
„ zates the bird that made her falsk _ know ge 
And hates himself ſor what himself had done; 
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de feather'd shaft, that sent her to the fates, 

1d his own hand, that sent the shaft, he hates. 

in would he heal the wound, and ease her pain, 
nd tries the compass of his art in vain. 


on as he saw the lovely nymph expire, 775 


ie pile made ready, and the kindling fire, 

ith sighs and groans her obsequies he kept, 

14, if a god could weep, the god had wept. 

r corps he kiss'd, and heav'niy incense brought, 


id solemniz'd the death himself had wrought. 780 


But, lest his offspring should her fate partake, 

ite of th' immortal mixture in his make, 

: ript her womb, and set the child at large, 

d gave him to the Centaur Chiron's charge: 

zen in his fury black'd the raven o'er, 785 
d bid him e in his white plumes no more, 


YRRHOE TRAN SFORMED INTO A MARE, | 


21d Chiron took the babe with secret joy, 
nud of the charge of the celcstial boy. 
daughter too, whom on the sandy shore 
2 nymph Charicle to the Centaur bore, - 790 
th hair dishevell'd on her sboulders came _ 
sce the child, Ocyrrhoe was her name; 
knew her father's arts, und could rehearse 
: depths of prophecy in Sounding verse. 


c, as the sacred infant she survey'd, _ 795 


OV god was kindled in the raving maid, 


2 
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And thus she utter'd her prophetic tale; 1 ] | 
& Hail, great physician of the world, all-hail; hh Bi 
« Hail, mighty infant, who in years to come, « M 
„ Shalt heal the nations, and defraud the tomb; « A 
% Swift be thy growth! thy triumphs unconfin'd! & H 
% Make kingdoms thicker, and increase mankind, Rat 
& Thy daring art shall animate the dead, Pour 

„ And draw the thunder on thy guilty head: The 
 & Then shalt thou dye, but from the dark abode Till 
66 Rise up victorious, and be twice a god. 8She 1 
& And thou, my sire, not destin'd by thy birth Her 
66 To turn to dust, and mix with common earth, Her 
How wilt thou toss, and rave, and long to die, Her 
& And quit thy claim to immortality; Sl And 
When thou shalt feel, enrag'd with inward pait The 
„The Hydra's venom rankling in thy veins ? Aud 
« The gods, in pity, shall contract thy date, 


©& And give thee over to the pow'r of fate. 220] 
Thus ent'ring into destiny, the maid = 
The secrets of offended Jove betray'd: _ 80 
More had she still to say; but now appears But 


Oppress'd with sobs and sighs, and drown'd in tears Deg 
« My voice, says she, is gone, my language fails; In E 
„ Through ev'ry limb my kindred shape prevails: And 
« Why did the god this fatal gift impart, ©. $tAnd 
And with prophetic raptures swell my heart! On 


& What new dexires are these? I long to pace And 
« O'er flow'ry meadows, and to feed on grass; 
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Bob II. 
u J hasten to a brute, a maid no more; 825 
«© But why, alas! am I transform'd all o'er? 
« My sire does half a human shape retain, 
« And in his upper parts preserves the man.“ 

Her tongue no more distinct complaints affords, 


But in shrill accents and mis-shapen words 830 


Pours forth such hideous wailings, as declare 

The human form confounded in the mare: 

Till by degrees accomplish'd in the beast, 

She neigh'd outright, and all the steed exprest. 

Her stooping body on her hands is borne, 835 
Her hands are turn'd to hoots, and 30d 1 in horn, 
Her yellow tresses ruffle in a mane, 

And in a flowing tail she frisks her train. 

The mare was finish'd in her voice and look, 


Aud a new name from the new kgure took. 849--*.. 


THE TRAY: FORM, \TLON OF BATTUS 10 1 


TOUCH- STONE. 


Sore wept the Centaur, and to Phœbus aid; 
But how could Phœbus give the Centaur aid? 
Degraded of his pow'r by angry 95 ; 

In Elis then a herd of becves he drove 


And wiclded in bis hand a staff of oak, . 848 


And o'er his shoulders threw a shepherd's cloak; 
On sev'n compacted reeds he us'd to play, ä 
Ang on his rural dipe 10 waste the day. 
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As once, attentive to his pipe, he play'd, 1 
The crafty Hermes from the god convey'd 8:0 { TE 
A drove, that sep'rate from their fellows stray'd, 


The theft an old insidious peasant view'd, | 7 
(They call'd him Battus in the neighbourhood) O'e 
Hir'd by a wealthy Pylian prince to ſeed | * Ani 
His fav'rite mares, and watch the gen'rous breed. All 
The thievish god suspected him, and took 8560 
The hind aside, and thus in whispers spoke; Her 
Discover not the theft, whoc'er thou be, 5 


« And take that milk- white heifer for thy fee.“ Hig 
« Go, stranger,“ cries the clown, * securely on,” 860 Ane 
& That stone shall sooner tell, and show'd a stone. The 


Ihe god withdrew, but Straight return'd again, 7 4 

In specch and habit like a country swainz Anc 
And cries out, “ Neighbour, hast. thou seen as. tray The 
« Of bullucks and of heifers pass this w way ? 865 Ane 
& In the recov'ry of my cattle join, . The 
% A bullock and a heifer $hall be thine.” | {Flies 


The peasant quick replies, © You'll indem there And 


In yon dark vale;” andin the vale they were. 80 B 
The double bribe had his lalse heart beguil'd: 870 And 
The god successful in the trial smib'd; e 
& And dost thou thus Pets ay 3 to me? Or, 

Me to myself dost thou bet; ray * Says he: de N 

And 


Then to a Touch- stone turns the faith le $8 py⸗ 
| Ard 1 in his name records his inlamy.“ . 
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THE STORY OF AGLAUROS TRANSFORM'D 
INTO A STATUE. 


This done, the god flew up on high, and pass'd 
Ober lofty Athens, by Minerva grac'd, 
And wide Munichia, Whilst his eyes survey 

All the vast region that beneath him lay. 
rl was now the feast, when each Athenian maid 
Her yearly homage to Minerva paid; 881 
In canisters, with garlands cover'd o'er, | 
High on their heads their mystic gifts they bore : 
And now, returning in a solemn train, 
Ihe troop of shining virgins fill'd the plain. 835 
The god-well-plcas'd beheld the pompous show, 
And saw the bright procession pass below 

Then veer'd about, and took a wheeling flight, 

Ard hover'd o'er them: As the Spreading kite, be 
That smells the slaughter'd victim from on high, 
Flies at a distance, if the priests are nigh, 891 0 
And sails around, and keeps it in her eye; 

do kept the god the virgin quire in view, | 

And in slow winding circles round them flewv. . 

As Lucifer excels che meanest star, . 8975 5 

Or, as the full orb'd habe Luciſer; | 
So much did Hersè all the rest outvie, 

And gave a grace to the solemnity. 

Hermes was tir'd, as in the clouds he hung: 5 
$0 the cold bullet, that with fury Slung | 980 
. Folume . | ms 
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| 
From Balearic engines mounts on high, | 


Glows in the whirl, and burns along the sky. 
At length he pitch'd upon the ground, and chow 
The form divine, the features of a god. 4 
He knew their virtue o'er a female heart, 96: 
And yet he strives to better them by art. 
He hangs his mantle loose, and sets to show 
The golden edging on the cam below; 
' Adjusts his flowing curls, and in his hand 
Waves, with an air, the sleep-procuring wand ; 9* 
The glitt'ring sandals to his feet applies, 
And to cach heel the well-trim'd pinion. ties, 

His ornaments with nicest art display*d, 
He sceks th' apartment of the royal maid. | 
The roof was all with polish'd iv'ry lin'd, 91. 
That, richly mix'd, in clouds of tortoise shin'd. _ 
Three rooms, contiguous; in a range were plac'd, 
The midmost by the beauteous Herse grac'd; 
Her virgin sisters lodg'd on either side. 


| Aglauros first th* approaching god descry'd, 9% 


And, as he cross'd her chamber. ask'd his name, 
And what his business was, and whence he came. 
come, re ply'd the god, from heav'n. te woo | 
„% Your sistar, and to make an aunt of you; 

„ I am the $0» and messenger of Jove, "gt 
& My name is Mercury, my bus'ness love; | 
& Do you, kind damse1, take a fover's part, 


« Ana gain admictance to your sister's heart.” 


Against the gates her martial lance sherear'd; 949 * 
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She star'd him in the face with looks amaz'd, 
As when she on Minerva's, secret gaz'd, 930 
And asks a mighty treasure for her Lire, 
And, till he brings it,makes the god retire. 
Minerva griev'd to see the nymph succeed; 
And now rememb'ring the late impious deed, | 
When, disobedient to her striet command, 935 
She touch'd the chest with an unhallow'd $a | 
In big-swoln sighs her inward rage express'd, 
That heav'a the rising AX og1s on her breast; 


Then sought out Envy in her dark abode, 


Defil'd with ropy gore and clots of blood : 940. 
Shut from the winds and from the wholesome Skies, 


In a deep vale the gloomy dungeon lies, 


Dismal and cold, where not a beam of light 
invades the winter, or disturbs the night. 
Directly to the cave her course she stecr'd; 


The gates flew open, and the fiend appear'd. 


A pois'nous morsel in her teeth she chew'd, 


And gorg'd the flesh of vipers for her food. | 
Minerva loathing turn'd away her eye, 950 
The hideous monster, rising heavily SE 

Came Stalking forward with a sullen pace, 

And left her mangled offals on the place. 

Soon as she saw the goddess gay and bright. : 
She fetch'd a croan at such a chearſul sight. 955 
Livid and meagre were her looks, her eye 


f... Io foul distorted glances turn'd awry, 
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A heard of gall her inward parts possest, Vhen 
And spread a greenness o'er her canker'd breast yith 
Her teeth were brown with rust, and fromher tongs... 
In dangling drops, the stringy poison hung. Fo fil 
She never smiles but when the wretched weep, the a 
Nor lulls her malice with a moment's sleep, \gla\ 
Restless in spite: while watchful to destroy, to e. 


She pines and sickens at another's joy, Mels 
Foe to herself, distressing and distrest, fuer 
She bears her own tormentor in her breast. That 


The goddess gave (for she abhorr'd her sight) Her 

A short command: „To Athens speed thy flighteret; 
& On curst Aglauros try thy utmost art, 9 Tc 
And fix thy rankest venoms in her heart.” And 
This said, her spear she push'd against the grounfler 


And mounting from it with an active bound, Tl” 


Flew off to Heav'n: The hag with eyes aske w] Ihe 
Look'd up, and mutter'd curses as she flew ; 9 Tor 


For sore she fretted, and began to grieve 1 
At the success which she herself must give. lu t 
Thentakesher staff, hung round with wreatlis of thor C oi 
And sails along, in a black whirlwind borne,  W! 


O' er fields and flow' ry meadows : Where she stet Or 
Her baneful course, a mighty blast appears, 98 Ar. 
Mildews and blight ; the meadows are defac'd, G. 
The fields, the flow'rs, and the whole year laid wast! Th 
On mortals next, and peopled towns she falls, Of 
| And breathes a k Durning plague — their walls Ra 
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hen Athens she 1 cheld, for arts renowu' , 985 
Vith peace made happy, and with plenty crown'd, 
Farce could the hideous fiend from tcars forbcar, 
Fo find out nothing that deserv'd a tear, 
ch' apartment now $he enter'd, where at rest 990 
\plauros lay, with gentle slecp opprest. 
ſo execute Minerva's dire command, 
qhe stroak'd the virgin with her canker'd hand, 
Then prickly thorns into her breast convey'd, 

That stung to madness the devoted maid: 995 

Her subtle verom still improves the smart, 

Frets in the blood, and festers in the heart. 
To make the work more sure, a scene she drew, 

And plac'd before the. dreaming virgin s view. 
tler Sistcr's marriage, and her glorious fate: 1c00 
Th' imaginary bride appears in state; 

The bridegroom with unwonted beauty glows ; 
For envy magnifies whate'er she shows, 

Full of the drcam, Ag lauros pin'd away 
14 tears all ni iglit, in darkness all the day ; 1005 
0 onsum'd like ic ?, that} jusd be gins to run, | | 
When feebly smitten by the distant sun; 
Or I: ke und ho! some W ceds, that set on fire 
Are Slowly wasted, and in smoke expire, | 
Giv'n up to envy (for in ev'ry thought | 10180 
The thorns, the venom, aud the vision wrought) 

Oft did she call on death, as oft decreed, 

Rather than sec her sister's wish succeed, 

fl | 11 iii 


82 oviD's METAMOPPHOSES, Hook I. Boo 
To tell her awful father what had past: 0. 
At length before the door herself she cast; 101 An 
And, sitting on the ground with sulten pride, Bec 
A passage to the love-sick god deny d. An 
The god caress'd, and for admission pray'd, | i 
And sooth'd in softest words the envenom'd maid, .“ 
In vain he sooth'd; « Begone ! the maid replies, | 
« Or here I keep my seat, and never rise.“ 10: ©] 
Then keep thy scat for ever,” cries the god. 
And touch'd the door, wide op'ning to his rod. 
Fain would she rise, and stop him, but she found 
Her trunk too heavy to forsake the ground; 1012 
Her joints are all benum'd, her hands are pale, II 
And marble now appears in ev'ry nail. A 
As when a cancer in the body feeds, A 
And gradual death from limb to limb procecds; V 
So does the chillness to each vital part 105 Ot 
Spread by degrees, and creeps into her heart 
Till hard'ning ev 'ry where, and speechless grown, (E 


She sits unmov*d, and freezes to a stone. T! 
But still her envious hue and sullen mien V 
Are. in the eedenitary figure » SCN, 0 K 

| a Fr 

FUROPA's RAE. 1 

| When now the god his fury had allay' a, A 
And taken vengeance of the stubborn maid, H 
From where the bright Athenian turrets rise VU 
He mounts aloft, and re-ascends the skies. 8 
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Jove saw him enter the sublime abodes, 1049 
1 And, as he mix'd among the crowd of gods, 
Beckon'd him out, and drew him from the rest, 
And in soft whispers thus his will exprest, 
My trusty Hermes, by whose ready aid 
„ 0 Thy sire's commands are through the world con- 


| vey d. | 1045 

1 * Resume thy wings, excrt — vtmozt force, 

And to the walls of Sidon Tf thy course; 
There find a herd of heifers wand'ring oer 


15 


The neighb''ring hill, and 3 'em tothe shore.“ 
Thus spoke the god, concealing his intent. 1059 
The trusty Hermes on his message went, | 
And found the herd of heifers wv Eh o'er 
A neighb'ring hill, and drove * 
Where the king's daughter, with a lovely train 
Of fellow-ny mphs, was sporting on the plain. MW ole 
The dignity of empire laid aside, 
(For love but ill agrees wich kingly pride) 
The ruler of the skies, the thund'ring god, 
Who shakes the world's foundat! ons With a NOG, 


em: to the shore: 


F Among a herd of lowing heifers ran, 1 Gio 
Frisk' d 1 in 4 bull, and bellow on Oer the Plain. 

| Large rolls of fat about his Shoulders : lung, 
And from his neck the double de Wlap hung. 
His Skin was w hiter than the ene w that lic's 


* — 


U nsully'd by the breath of southeriu skies; 1065 


Small Shining horns on bis car!'d chan stand, 


1 


| - 5 * 5 ” : . * 
As turn'd and Polish'd by the work- man's hand; 
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His the- balls roll'd, not formidably bright, 
But gaz'd and languish'd with a gentle light. 
His ev'ry look was peaceful, and exprest 1070 
The softness of the lover in the beast. 
Agenor's royal daughter, as she play'd 
Among the fields, the milk-white bull survey'd, 
And view'd his spotless body with delight, 
And at a distance kept him in her sight. 1075 
At length she pluck'd the rising flow'rs, and fed 
The gentle beast, and ſondly strok'd his head. 
He stood well pleas'd to touch the charming fair, 
ut hardly could confine his pleasure there. | 
And now he wantons o'er the neighb'ring strand, 
Nov rolls his body on the yellow sand; 1081 
And, now perceiving all her fears decay'd, 
Comes tossing forward to the royal maid ; | 
Gives her his breast to stroke, and downward turns | 
His grizly brow, and gently toops his horns. | 


=y | 
was j- 4 


In flow'ry wreaths the royal virgin drest 106+ 


His bending horns, and kindly c lapt his breast. 
Till now grown wanton, and devoid of fear 
Not knowing that she prest the thunderer, 
She plac'd herself upon his back, and rode 
O'er ſields and meadows stated on the god. 
He gently march'd al. ng „ and by degrees 
Left the dry meadow, and approach'd the seas; 
Where now he dips his hooſs and wets his thighs, 


7 


Now plunges in, and carries off the prize. 10% 


x 


i 0 


i 


A 


| hl 
WHT 


2220528 


o 


— 
— 
— — 


Hl 
a 


h 
{1 


| 


1 
[ 


4 x" 
* 1 4 * Y 
A 5 

* 
+ % * 4 

- „ 

x * 

» A 4 * » 

- : 4 ot od 

. 
F, 
An 
1 2 
of 


t& 4g 
. % 


Bok II. ovVID's MET AMOR Hos Es. % 


The frighted nymph looks backward on the shore, 
And hears thetumbling billows round her roar; | 
But still she holds him fast: one hand is borne 
Upon his back; the other grasps a horn: | 
ler train of ruffling garments flies behind, 1100 
Swells in the air, and hovers in the wind. 
Through s:torms and tempests he the virgin bore, 
And lands her safe on the Dictcan shor oem; 
Where now, in his divinest form array'd, 


In his true hape he captivates the maid; 1105 


Who gazes on him, and with wond'ring eyes 
Bcholds the new majestic figure rise, 

His glowing features, and celestial light, 
And all the god discover'd to her sight. 
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BOOK III. 


TRANSLATED BY MR. ADDISON. 


THE STORY OF CADMUS. 


Wurd now Agenor had his daughter lost, 


He sent his son to search on ev'ry coast; 


And sternly bid him to his arms restore 
The darling maid, or see his face no more, 


But live an exile in a foreign clime; 8 


Thus was the father pious to a crime. 


The restless youth search'd all the world around; 


| But how can Jove in his amours be found ? 
When rir'd at length with unsnccessful toil, 
Io $hun his angry sire and native soil, 10 


He goes a suppliant to the Delphic dome; 


Iphere asks the god what new-appointed home 


Should end his wand'rings, and his toils relieve. 
The Delphic oracles this answer give. 
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% Behold among the fields a lonely cow, 15 


© Unworn with yokes, unbroken to the plough; 
% Mark well the place where first she lays her down, 


„There measure out thy walls, and build thy town, | 


& And from thy guide Bœotia call the land, 


« In which the destin'd walls and town Shall Stand,” | 


No sooner had he left the dark abode, "0 
Big with the promise of the Delphic God, 


Nor gail'd with yokes, nor worn with servitude: 
Her gently at a distance he pursu'd; _ 25 
And, as he walk'd aloof, in silence pray'd 

To the great pow'r whose counsels he obey'd. 
Her way through flow'ry Panope she took, 

And now, Cephisus, cross'd thy silver brook; 


When in the fields the fatal cow he view'd, | 


When to the heav'ns her spacious front she rais'd, 30 | 
And bellow'd thrice, then backward turning gaz d 


On those behind, till on the destin'd place 
She stoop'd, and couch'd amid the rising grass. 
Cadmus salutes the soil, and gladly haills 


The new- found mountains, and the nameless vales, | 
And thanks the gods, and turns about his exe 36 
To see his new dominions round him lie 


Then sends his ser vants to a neighb'ring grove 
For living streams, a sacrifice to Jove. 15 


O'er the wide plain there rose a shady wood 40 


Of aged trees; in its dark bosom stood 
A bushy thicket, pathless and un worn, 


Oler-xun with brambles, and perplex'd with "I 
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Amidst the brake a hollow den was found, 
With rocks and shelving arches vaulted round. 45 


Deep in the dreary den, conceal'd from day, 
Sacred to Mars, a mighty dragon lay, 
Bloated with poison to a monstrous size; 


Fire broke in flaches when he glanc'd his eyes: 


His tow'ring crest was glorious to behold, 50 
His shoulders and his sides were scal'd with gold; 
Three tongues he brandish'd when he charg'd his focs; 


His teeth stood jaggy in three dreadful rows. 
The Tyrians in the den for water sought, | 
And with their uins explor'd the hollow vault: 55 


From side to side their empty urns rebound, 
And rouse the sleeping serpent with the Sound, 
| Straight he bestirs him, and is seen to rise; 


And now with dreadful hissings fills the skies, 

Aud darts his forky bones, 4 and rolls his glare- | 
ing eyes. 6000 

The Tyrians drop their 1 in the bricht, | 


All pale and trembling at the hideous sight. 
| Spire above Spire uprear'd in air he Stood, 


And gazing round him, over-look'd the wood : 


Then floating on the ground i in circles roll'd ; 65 
| Then leap'd upon them in a mighty fold. 0 : 
Of such a bulk, and such a monst'ruus size, | 1 | 
Ide serpent in the polar circle lies, | _ 
That stretches over half the northern skies. 


In vain the Tyrians on their arms rely, 70 
In vain attempt to fight, i in vain to fly: 5 
Volume 1, „ : 5 8 
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| Her gently at a distance 0 N25 
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% Behold among the fields a lonely cow, 15 


& Unworn With Wee unbroken to the plough ; 
e Mark well the place where. first she lays her down, 


„ There measure out bs Ru s, And b aild thy town, | 


% And from thy guide Bceotia call the land, 
« In which the destin'd walls and town shall stand.“ 


No sooner had he left the dark abode, | 21 


Big with the promise of the Delphic God, 
When in the fields the fatal cow he view'd, 


Nor gall'd with yokes, nor worn with servitude : 


And, as he walk'd aloof, in Silence pray'd 

To the great pow'r whose counsels he obey'd. 
Her way through flow'ry Panope she took, 
And now, Cephisus, cross'd thy silver brad; 


When to the heav'ns her SPACIOUS ſront she rals'd, 30 


And bel low'd thrice, then backward turning gaz'd 


On those behind, ti bl on tie destin'd pl ace 


She stoop'd, and couch'd amid the rising grass. 
Cadmus salutes the soil, and gladly hails 


The new-ſound mountains, and the nameless vales, 


And that! iks the gods, and turns about his eye. DR 


To sce his new dominions round him lie; 


Then sends his set vants to a neighb'ring grove. 
For living streums, a sacrifice to Jove. : 
O'er the wide plain there rose a shady woud 40 
Of aged trees; in its dark bosom stood 


A bushy thicket, pathless and unworn, 5 | 
0' er-run with . and perplex'd with horn; i 
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Amidst the brake a hollow den was found, 
With rocks and shelving arches vaulted round. 45 
Deep in the dreary den, conceal'd from day, 
Sacred to Mars, a mighty aragon lay, 
Bloated with poison to a monstrous size; 
Fire broke in fla:hes when ac glanc'd his eyes: 
His tow'ring crest was glorious to behold, 50 
His shoulders and his sides were scal'd with gold; 
Three tongues hebramdish'd when he charg'd histocs; 
His teeth stood jaggy in three dreadful rows, | 
The Tyrians in the den tor water sought, 
And with their uns e xplor 'd the hollow vault 55 
From side to side their empty. urns rebound, | 
E And rouse tlie Sleeping Serpent with the sound. 
$trai; *ht he bestirs him, and is Seen to rise; 
And now with dreadful hissi ings us the skies, 
And darts his forky tongues, and rolls his glare- 
ing n 8 | 00 
The Tyrians drop their vessels in the fright; 
All pale and trembling at the hideous sight. 
Spire abo ve spire uprear'd in air he stocd, 
And gazing round him, over-iouk'a the wood : 
ben lloating on the ground in circles rolt 'a; — — 
Then WY 0 upon them in a mighty fold. 
Of such a bulk, aud such a monst'růous Sizes 
The Serpent in the Tolar circle lies, 
That stretches over half the northern skies. | 
In vain the Tyrians on their arms o 
la vain attempt to fight, in vain to fly: 
Faume J. „ BO l 
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All their endeavours and their hopes are vain ; 
Same die entangl'd in the winding train 
Some are devour'd, or feel a loathsome death, 


Swoln up with blasts of pestilential breath. 3 


And now the scorching sun was mounted high, 


In all its lustre, to the noon-day sky; 


When, anxious for his friends, and fill'd with cares 


'To scarch the woods th' impatient chief prepares. 


A lion's hide around his loins he wore, 80 


The well-poiz'd jav'lin to the ſield he bore 
Inur'd to blood; the far-destroying dart; 

And, the best weapon, an undaunted hears 

Soon as the youth approach'd the fatal place, 

He saw his servants bre -athle ss on the grass 1 8 
The scaly foe amid their corps he viewed, 
Basking at case, and fcasting in their blood. 
Such friends, he cries, deserv'd a longer date A 
6 But Cadmus will revenge or Share their fate. 
Then heav'd a stone, and rising to the throw, 9 
He sent it in a whirlwind at the foe : 
A tow'r assaulted by so rude a stroke, 
With ail its lofty battlements had «hook ; 


But nothing here.rh' unwieldy rock avails, 


Rebounding harmless from the plated scales, 9 


Thur, firmly join'd. preserv'd him from a wound, 


With native armour crusted all around, 
With more success, the dart unerring flew, 
Which at his back the raging warrior threw ; 


2. 


A 
A 
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Amid the plated scales it took its course, 100 
And in the spinal marrow spent its force. 

The monster hiss'd aloud, and rag'd in vain, 

And writh'd his body to and fro with pain; 

He bit the dart, and wrench'd the Wood away. 

The point still buried in the marrow bye e 
And now his rage, incrcasing with bis pain, | 
Reddens his eycs, and beats in ev'ry vein ; 

Churn'd in his teeth the ſoamy venom rose, 

Whilst from his mouth a 81 of vapours flows, 
Such as th* iniernal Stygiau waters cast; 11: 
The plants around him wither in the blast. 

Now in a- maze of rings he lics enroll'd, 

Now all unravel'd, and without a fold; 

Now, like a torrent, wilt a mighty force 

Bears down the forest in lis boist'rous course.. 115 
Cadmus gave back, and on the-lion's $701] 13 
Sxstain'd the hock, then torc'd him to recoil; 

The pointed jav'lin warded off his 1 f 
Mad with his pains, and furious to engage, 

The serpent champs the steel, and bitcs the spear, 
Till blood and venom all the point besmear. 121 
But still the hurt he yet receiv'd was s slight; | 
For, whilst the e With Dee. might | 
Strikes home the jav'lin, his retiring foe 


Shrinks from the wound, and 0 


2541 Onts the DION 
5 k 4+ 7 — % "Dy. I %\ * * 4 % „ - _ Hh — 
The dauntless hero still pursnues His strohte, 1 6 


And Presses forward; till a knotty oak 
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Retards his foe, and stops him in the rear; 

Full in his throat he plung'd the fatal spear, 

That in th' extended neck a passage found, 199 
And pierc'd the solid timber through the wound. 
Fix'd to the reeling trunk, with many a stroke 

Of his huge tail, he lash'd the sturdy oak ; 

Till spent with wil, and lab'ring hard for breath, 

. He now lay twisting in the pangs of death. 135 
Cadmus beheld him wallow in a Food 

Of swimming poison, intermix'd with bloed; 
When suddenly a speech was heard from high, 
(The Spcech was heard, nor was the speaker nigh) 


„ Why dost thou thus with secret pleasure ser, 14% 


„ Insulting man! what thou thyself shalt be?“ 
As:onish'd at the voice, he staod amaz'd, 

And all around with inward horror gaz'd : 

When Pallas swift descending from the skics, 
Pallas, the guardian of the bold and wise, 8 145 
Bids him plough up the feld, and Scatter round 
The dragon's teeth o'er all the furrow'd ground; 
Then tells the youth how to his wond'ring eyes 
Embattled armies from the field should rise. 


He sow the teeth at Pallas's command, 150 


And flings the future people from his hand. 


Ihe cleds grow warm, and crumble where he zo; 


And now the pointed Spears advance in rows; 
Now nodding plumes appear, and shining crests 


9 
Now the broad shoulders end zerisirgbregsts;: 12. 
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O'er all the ſield the breathing harvest swarms, | 


A growing host, a crop of men and arms. | 

So through the parting $tage a figure rears | i 

G . ; | [ 

Its body up, and lib by limb appears | 

y just degrees; till all the man arise 160 | 
B } f 1 — » | all ; 2 : 


. —— 5 — 
— — 
— —— — — — 


And in his full proportion strikes the cyes. 


Cadmus surpriz'd, and startled at thersight 


Of his new foes, prepar'd himself for figlit; 


r — 


When one cry 4 out,“ Forbear, fond man, torbear 
« To mingle in a blind promiscuous war.“ 165 
This Said, ht struck his bro her to the ground, 
Himself expiring by.another's Wound; | 

Nor did the third his conquest long survive, 


* * by + ve — — T * 4 * > * — 
Dying cer scarce he hd begun to hve. 
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Till heaps of brothers were by brothers kid, 


* 2 1 K _ 
The furrows swam in blood: and only. ti ve 


Of all the vast increase were leſt alive 


ELchion ene, at Palias's command, 


Let fall the guiltless weapon from his hand, 175 
And with the rest a peaceſul treaty makes, 


Whom Cadmus as his friends and'partiigts-tekes:; 
So founds a city on the promis'd ear h, 

And gives his new Eeotian empire. bir 6. 179 
Here Cadmus reign'd; and ne „ene would have 


The royal founder in his exile blest: [Sucst 


a Long did he live within his newabodes, 
1 ? 1 


'Ally'd by marriage to the deatlile:s 5e; 
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And, in a fruitful wife's embraces old, They: 
A long increase of children's children told: The j: 
But no frail man, however great or high _ Retur! 
Can be concluded blest before he die. | Dos 
Actæon was the first of all his race, Refres 
Who griev'd his grandsire in his borrov'd face; The c 
Condemn'd by stern Diana to hemoan To Full 1 


The branching horns, and visage not his owns A spa 
To shun his once lov'd dogs, to bound away, With 
And from their luntsman to become their prey, From 
And yet consider wv hy the change was wrought, And 


44064 

Vou'll find it his misfortune, not his f. attire; 1) Natu 
Or, if a fault, it was che fault of chance: That 
For e can guilt proceed £ from ignorance 2 Here 

| | 8 Was 
THIS TR ANS ro RAM. \TION OF ACT/EON un 
INTO A STAC pant 

In a als chace.a shady mountain staod, 10 Her 
Well stor'd with game, a mark d with trails Som 
Here did the huntsmen, till the heat of day (blood Eaci 
Pursue the stag, and load themselves 10 prey; Wh 
When thus Acton calling to the re! : N Ot 

« My friends, * he, our sport eis at thechest. 3 Bon 

£ « The sun 19 High advanc d, and doamnward Sheds Ei 
N 805 burning beams directly on cur heads; 20% Fett 
Then by consent abstain front further $4018, El 

“ Call off the dogs, and gather up the tolls; WI 
And e'er to-morrow's sun begins his race, To 


2e Py > 7” 


«6 Take the cool morn: Ng to rener -che hace... Th 
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They all consent. and in a chearful train 2105 
The jolly huntsmen, loaden with the slain, 
eturn in triumph from the sultry plain. 

Down in a vale with pine and cypress clad, 
Nefresh'd with gentle winds, and brown with shade, 
The chaste Diana's private haunt, there stood 215 
Full in the centre of the darksome wood | 
\ spacions grotto, all around o'er-prown 
With hoary moss, and arch'd with pumice-stene. 
From out its rocky clefts the waters flow, 

And trickling swell into a lake below. 220 
Nature had every where so play'd her part, 

That ev'ry 7 where she scem'd to vie with art. 

Here he] bright -0dJess, toil'd and chaf 'd with hea',. 
Was wont to bathe her in the cool retreat. 

Here did sbe now with all her train resort. 227 
Panting with heat, and breathles; from the sport; 
Her armonr-bearer laid her bow asige, 

Some loos'4 her sandals, some-her veil unty' d,; 
Each bsy nymph Ter proper part undrest; 

While Crocalc; More handy than there to | 230 
ne ner fl. wing halr, and in a nose | 

Bound it together, Whilst her own, hung loose. 

_ of 'the riore 1; noble TO FT. by turns 
Feten up th, water, and unlade the urus. 


Now all: 7 Indrest the Mining ond 16589 Food, 2 


— t 
Un 


* : ; . 
When Young Actæon, Wiider d in the wood, 
To the cool orot by his hard fate betray td, 


The 7 1 41 "I - A ——— — 1 * 813 | 
ne fountain: fd with naked:nymphs survey d. 
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The frighted virgins shriek'd at the surprize, Wha: 
(The forest echo'd with their piercing cries) 249: he 
Then in a huddle round their goddess prest : 


leres 
She, proudly eminent above the rest, e 
With blushes glow'd ; such bluches as adorn a5 
The ruddy. welkin, or the purple morn ; *P "4 


And tho? the crouding nymphs her body hide, 244 gen 
Half backward shrunk, and view'd him from aside 81 
CER at first she would have snatch'd her bow: pt. 


Put secs the circling waters round her flow; Per el 
These in the hollow of her hand she took, | oP 


And dach'd cm in his face, while thus she spoke: 28ro:: 
& Tell if thou can'st the wondrous sight disclos'dy vai. 


6 A god dess naked to thy view expos'd.” lis ue 
F his said, the man begun to disappear br vi 

y Slow degrees, and ended in a deer. tom 
A rising horn on either brow he wezrs, paler, 
And stretches out his neck, and pricks his ears; then 


| Rough i is his skip, with sudden hairs o'er-grow n, foe 
His bosom pants with ſears before unknown: 


ad f a 
| Transform'd at length, he flies away in haste, bag « 
And wonders why hc fies away $0 fast. 2011 41 


But as by chance, within a nrighb'ring brook, dre. 


He saw his branching horns and alter'd look, : tho 1 


Wretched Actæon! in a doleful tone Fi: d 
He try'd to speak, but only gave a groan; d fl 


* 
And as he wept, within the wat'ry glass, 265PC en 
He saw the big round Crops, wich silent pace, x 


Run tricl; ling down a savage h: iry ſace. 
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(hat should he do? Or seek his old a'nd+es, 
r herd among the deer, and sculk in woods! | ! 


ere shame dissuades him, therehis fear previnls, 270 


15 each by turns his akine h-art assails. 

As he thus ponders, he behind him spies 14 

s op'ning hounds, and now he hears their crics'; 
» 7 g 

gen'rous pack, or to maintain the chace, | | 4 

r snuff the vapour from the scented grass. 473 

He bounded ofi with fear, and swiftly ran 


er craggy wountains, and the flow'ry plain; 11 


25 


lrouzl br. kes and thickets forc'd his way, and flew 1 
krough many a ring, where once he did pursue. | 


vain he oft endeavour'd to proclaim 280 . | 


is u misfortune, and to tell his name; 


or voice nor words the brutal tongue supplies; 


r 
— 
— — — — 


tom shouting men, and horns, and dogs he flies, 


ealen'd and stunn'd w iththei ir promis -UONs crits. ö 


47 
mn 4 : 
Then now t ne Acetest of the Pac k, that Pre st 295 [{ 


bose at his hee! s, and sprung before the rc st, | ah 
ad fasten' 4 ON him, straight another pair, ” 14 
ung on his wounded haunch, and held him there, "or | il 
"ll all the pack came. up, and ev'ry hound 2899 198 
dre the sad hunstman grov'ling on the ground, >: | 
ſho now znpear'd but one continu'd wound. Tk 
fith droppin N tears his bitter fate he mo ans, | 4 
bu fills tlie e with his dying groans.“ | 1 
$ Srvants with 2 1 look he sples, 
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His scrvants, ignorant of what had chanc' d, 57 
Wich eager haste and joyful Shouts advanc'd, Thus 
And call'd their lord Actæœon to the game: To su 
He $hook his head in answer to the name; 184 
He heard, but wish'd he had indeed been gone, #'Tis 
Or only to have stcod a looker on. Flt is 
But to his grief he {inds himeclt too rear, It ] 
And feels his rav'nous dogs with tury tcar | / ſen 
Their w retched master pant ing in a deer. Ihe 
(An 
| be b HE BiRF H Or BACCHUS. It i. 
Actæon- s sufl' ring „ and Diana's rage, 1 She 


Did all the the tloughts of men and gods engag# Pre 
Some call'd the evijs, Wlüch Diana wrought, „WI 


Too great, and disproperiicn'd to the fault; b. Alu 


Others again, esteem'd Actwon's wocs | * But 
Fit ſor a virgin goadess to mpg. | * By 
The hearers into diff'rent parts vide, ; This 
And reasons are produc'd on either side. Belor 
juno alone, of all that heard the news, Oh, 
Nor would condemn the goddess, nor cxcuse: Ner 1 
She hceded not the justice ef the decd, Whi! 
But joy'd to sce the race of Cadmus bleed; Ang 
For till she kept J .uropa | in her mind. he 

And, for her sake, dctested all her kind. With 
Besides, to aggravate her hate, she heard | Nucl 
| How Semele, to Jove's embrace preferr'd, 10 q 


Was now grown big with an unmortal load, Fete] 
: . . a 5 Kr. 
And carry'd in her womb a ſuture god, I 
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hus terribly incens'd, the goddess broke 
o sudden fury, aud abruptly spoke: 


« Are my reproaches of so small a force? 325 
'Tis time 1 then pursue another course: 
It is decreed the guilty Wreteh shall die, 

if 'm indeed the mistress of the sky, 
It rightly styl'd among the pow'rs above 

The wife and sister of the bund ring Juve ; 33x 


(Aud none can sure a sister's right deny) 
It is decreed the guilty wre _ hall die, 
She boas:s an honour I can hardly claim, 
Pregnant she rises to a mother's name; 
While proud and vain she triumphs 3 in her Jove, 
And shows the glorious tokens of his love: 336 
But if I'm still the mistress of the skies, 
By her own lover the fond beauty dies.“ 
This said, descending in a yellow cloud, 
Before the gates of Semele she stood. | 340 
Old Beroc's decrepit shape he wears, 
Her wrinkled visage, and her hoary hairs; 
Whilst in her trembling gait she totters on, 
Anq Icarns to tattic in the mirse's tone. | 
The goddess, thus disgvis'd in age, beguil'd 345 : 
With pleasing Stories her false foster=child, 
Much did she talk of love, and when She came 
To mention to the nymph her over's name | 
55 ching a Sigh, and holding down her Wh 


Tis well, says she, if all be trut that's aid 330 


8 And fill with transport heav'n's immortal Jaz 
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« But trust me, child, I'm much inclin'd to fear And; 
«© Some counterfeit in this your Jupiter, He se 
Many au honest well-designing maid. [lad 
Has been by these pretended gods betray'd. ind q 
« But if he be indeed the thund'r ing Jove, ot t! 
« Bid him, when next he courts the rites of love, bay 0 
« Descend triumphant from th' etherial sky, Twas 
« In all the pomp of his divinity, - They 


« Encompas'd round by those celestial charms, forth 


co 


| With which he fils th? immortal Juno's arms, emp 
TH unwary nymph, ensnat'd with what She sor- 
Desir'd of  Jove, when next he sought her bed, Ind c 
Jo grant a certain gift which she would chuse; Thus 
« Fear not, reply'd the god, that Il retuse An i 
* 40 Whate'er you ask: may Styx confirm my aw 70 
&« Chusc what you with, and you shall have yo! The 


-CRoic: 5 | . | The I 
ce Then, says pa ny mph, whcn next you scck noon5U 
arms, | ind i 1 
e May you descend in those celestial charms, | But 


& With which your quno's bosom you enflame, z pre t 
7 0nd, 
The god surpriz'd would fait have stopp'd = Vu! ,clos 
But he had sworn, and she had made her choice. Here 
10 keep his promise he ascends, and shrouds bo tir 
His awful brow in whirlwinds and in clouds; Then 
Vl; 


Whilst all around, in terrible array, 
His thunders rattle, and his light'nings play, 
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Ind yet, the dazzling lustre to abate, 
le set not out in all his pomp and state, 
Pad in the mildest light'ning of the skies, 
ind arm'd with thunder of the smallest size: 380 
dot those huge bolts, by which the giants slain 
Lay overthrown on the Phle -rean plain, 
Twas of a lesser mould, and lighter weight; 
They call it thunder of a second-rat?. | 
or the rough Cyclops, who by Jove's command 385 
ſemper'd the bolt, and turn'd it to his hand, 
Vork'd up less flame and fury in its make, 
ind quenc hes it Sooner in tlic standing 1l.ke, 
ſhus dreadſully adorn'd, with horror bright, 
ſh' illustrious RR descending from his he -ight, 
ame rushing on her in a storm of light. Y 391 
The mortal daine, too teeble to eugage 
he light'nings flaches, and the thunder's rage, 
onsum'd amidst the glorics she desit'd, | | 
ind in the terrible embrace cxpir'd. :(-x 
But, to preserve his offspring from the tomb, 
ove. took him sm „king from the bl: asted womb ; 
ind, if on ancient tales We may rely, 
clos'd th' abortive infant in his thigh. _ 
lere when the babe had all his tins tall!“ d, 490 
0 lirst took him f ſor hier iostet-child; 5 . | 
hen the Niseans, in their dark abode, 

Uurs'd Secretly with milk the thrivine god. 

Kale J. . K 
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1 Jepriv I. 
THE TRANSFORMATION OF TIKEsIand left 
wt Jove 


T was now, while these transactions past on e. 
And Bacchus thus procur 'd a second birth, 
When Jove, dispos'd to lay aside the weight 
Of public empire, and the cares of state, | 
As to his queen in nectar bowls he quaft'd : TH 
« In troth, says he, and as he spoke he laugh'd, 
The sense of pleasure in the male is far N 5 
More dull and dead, than what you females sharhe fa 
Juno the truth of what was said deny'd; 


hat no 
fradiat 
ind wi 


And f. 
Tiresias therefore must the cause decide, This u 
, 5 
r he easure of each sex had try'd. ie 
Fo e the pleasure $ yd Wich 
It happen d once, w hin a oy wood, a 
Two twisted snakes he in conjunction vicw'd, Who! 


When wich his staff their slimy folds he broke, 


| And lost his manhood at the fatal stroke. 3 
But, after sev'n revolving years he view'd ; 
The self-same serpents in the self-Same w. oo f 
« And if, says he, such virtuc in you lie, Lon 
„ That he who dares your slimy folds untie il 
Must change his kind, a second stroke I” Il ry. N 
. Again he struck the snakes, and stood again just 
New-sex'd, and straight recovered into man. . 
Him therefore both the dei ies create Ma 
The sov'rcign umpire, in their grand debate; SUC 
And he declar'd for Jove: When Juno fir d, 4h 


More than so trivial an affair 1cquir'd, 
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priv'd him, in her fury, of his sight, 430 
d left him groping round in sudden right. 

t Jove (for so it is in heav'n decreed, 

hat no one god repeal another's deed) 

adiates all his soul with inward light, 434 
1d with the prophet's art reheves the want of (eight, 


THE IR. ANSFORMA TION. OF ECHO; 


Fam'd far and near for knowing things to come, 

om him th' enquiring nations sought their doom; 

he fair Liriope his answers try'd, 

ud first th' unerring prophet justiſy'd. | 

his nymph the god Cephisus had abus'd, 440 

Vith all his winding waters circumfus'd, 1 

ind on the Nereid got a lovely boy, 

Vhom the soft maids ev'n then bcheld wich joy. 
The tender dame, solicitous to know | 

Vhether her child should reach old age or no, 445 

,ousults the sage Tirceias, who replies, | 
If e&'er he knows himself, he surely dies.” 

ong liv'd the dubious mother in suspence, 

Till time unriddicd all the prophet's sense.“ 
Narcissus now. his sixteenth year began, 450 

just turn'd of. boy, and on the verge of man; 

Many a friend the blooming youth carcss 'd, 

Many a love-sick maid her flame confess'd : 

Such was his pride, in vain the ſriend caress'd. 

The love-sick maid in vain her flame confess'd. 455 


—— —— — 7 = 
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Once, i in the woods, as he pursu'd the chace, Liv'd 
The babbling Echo had descry'd his face & 0}; 
She, who in other's words her silence breaks, Ther, 
Nor speaks herself but when another spcaks. Tin | 
Echo was then a maid, of speech berefr, hi 7 
Of wonted speech; for tho? her voice was left, "EM 


| Juno a curse did on her tongue impose, Er b. 
To sport with ev'ry sentence in the close. i 
Full often when the goddess might have caught 
Jove and her rivals in the very fault, 2 
This nymph with subtle stories would delay i; of i 
Her coming, 'till the lovers slipp d away. e sti 
The goddess found out the deceit in time, Then 


And then she cry'd, “ That tongue, ſor this thy crinþ,, . 
„ Which could so many subtle tales produce, 4Oh 


& Chall be hereafter but of little use.” ham! 
Tence 'tis, she prattles in a fainter tone, nd v 
With mimic sounds, and accents not her own. The 
This love-sick virgin, over- joy'd to find or st 
The boy alone, still follow'd him behind; Attro 
When glowing warmly at her near approach, nsul! 
As sulphur blazes at the taper's touch, „ dh! 
She long' d her hidden passion to reveal, nd 1. 
And tell her pains, but had not words to tell: (as'e 
She can't begin, but waits for the rebound, Ind 0 
To catch his voice, and to return the sound. arcis 


The nymph, when nothing could Narcissus M0vt w. 
Still dash'd with blushes for her slighted love, o qui 
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»d in the shady covert of the woods, 

Solitary caves and dark abodes; 485 
here pining wander'd the rejected fair, 

ill harrass'd out, and worn away with care, 
e Sounding skeleton, of blood bercft, 

sides her boncs and voice had W left. 
er bones are petrify'd, her voice is found 490 


vaults, where still it doubles ev'ry sound. 


THE & TORY. OF NARCISSUS; 
Thus did the nymphs in vain caress the-boy, 
e Still was lovely, but her still was coy ; 
ſhen one fair virgin of the slighied train 
hus pray'd the gods, provok'd by his disdain, 495 
Oh may he love like me, and love like mein vain! 
hamnus! 1a pity 'd the neglected tar, 
nd with just vengeance answer'd-.to her Prayer 
There stands a fountain in a darks»me word, 
vr stain'd with falling leaves nor rising mud; 520 
introubled by the breath of Winds it rests, 
nsully'd by the touch of men or-beasts ; 
igh bow'rs of sb ady trees above it grow, 
nd rising grass and chearful greens below. | 
las'd with the form and coolness of the Place, ICS 


and over-heated by the morning chace, 
arcissus on the grassy verdurcilics:; 

bt whilst within the chrysta! lount he tries 
0 quench his heat, he feels new heuts arise. 


* „ 
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Por as his own bright image he survey'd, 
He fell in Jove with the fantastic shade; 
And o'er ihe fair resemblance hung unmov'd, 


Nor knew, fond youth! it was himself he lov'd, | 
The well-turn'd neck and shoulders he descries, 


—_—y . . a f 0 
The spacious forehead, and the sparkling eyes; * 


The hands that Bacchus might not scorn to show 
And hair that round Apollo's head might flow; 


With all the p! urple youthſulness of face, 
That gently blushes in the wat'ry glass 
By his own flames consum 'd the lover "A 


And gives himself the v. ound by which he dies. 


To the cold water oft he joins his lips, 
Ott catching at the beauteous shade he dips 
His arms, as often ſrom himself he slips. 


R 1 * _ 1 Fa) 'hg : ' 1 5. 1 \ 221 _ 
r nNOWS {16 Wo It 18 nis arnis Pürsue 


With-eager clasps, hut loves he knows not who, j 


What could, fond you th „this help less pass: on mo 
What kindle in thee this unpity'd love? 
Thy own warm bluch within the water glows, 
With thee the colour'd shadow comes and goes, 
i's empty being on th selſ relies; 


Step thou aside, and the frail charmer lies. 


1 5 1 * & - ' * » > \ | | 
Still o'er the fountain's wat? ry gle ant lhe stood. 


Mindless of sleep, and negligent of food. 


Still view'd bis face, a languish'das he view'd. 


At length hie rais' diu head, and thus began 


; 


To vent his griels, ape tell the woods his pain. 


( 


th, 
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. « You trees, says he, and thou surrounding grove, | 
„Who oft have been the kindly scenes of love, 

4 Tell me, if e'er within your shades did lie 340 
A youth $0 tortur'd, so perplex'd as 1? | 
& J, who before me see the charming fair, 

„ Whilst there he stands, and yet he stands not there: 
& In such a maze of love my thoughts are lost; 
„And yet no bulwark'd town, nor distant coast, 
Preserves the beauteous youth from being scen, 346 
No mountains rise, nor oceans flow between. 
A shallow water hinders my embrace; 

And yet the lovely mimic wears à face 


* 
— 


& That kindly smiles, and when I bend to join 5529 
„ My lips to his, he ſondly bends to mine. 

& Hear, gentle youth, and pity my complaint, 
Come from thy well, thou fair inhabitant, 

„ My charms an eusy 0 8 have obtain'd 

4% Ober other hearts, by thee alone disdain'd, 555 
«But why. Should I decpair ? l'm sure he burns 

„ Wülregual flames, aud languishes by turns. 


When s'er I stoop he Offers at a kiss, 
„ An when my arms | stretch, he stretches his. 


His eye with pleasure on my face he keeps, 350 
He smiles my smiles, and when | weep he weeps. 


" V lien e r | Spe. ik, his movi ing lips appear 

To utter something, which I cannot hear. 
Ah wretched me! 1 now begin too late 

+. To find our all the long-perplex'd deceit s. 


— 
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It is myself I love, myself I see; Pre; 
© 'The gay delusion is a part of me. | heir 
I kindle up the fires by which I burn, Ine. 
« And my own beautics from the well return. And 
« Whomshould I court? how utter m y complaint! As W 
&« Enjoyment but produces my restraint, $71 And 
55 And too much plenty makes me die for want. f do m 
© How gladly would from myself remove! His | 
« And at a distance set the thing I love. Aud 
« My breast is warm'd with such unusual fire, 57410 : 
« ] wish him absent whom I most desire. S] 
«© Ard now | faint with grief; my fite draws nigh; Wh 
« In all the pride of blooming youth [| die. She 
e Death will the sorrows of my heart relieve: Sigl 
© Oh might the visionary youth survive, 5800 A 
« I should with | joy my latest breath resign! . 8 
4 But oh! I see his fate involv'd in mins.“ 3 
This said, the weeping youth again return 1 Fro 
To the clear fountain, Where again he burn 's : © Thi 
His tears defac'd the surface of the well, 323 Til 
With circle after circle, as they fel]; | To 
And now the lovely face but half appears, TIS 
O'er-run with wrinkies, and deſform'd with tears, : 
Ah whither, cries Narcissus, dost thou fly? . 
Let me Still feed the flame by which 1 die; £90.; Al 
Let me $till see, tho! I'm no further blest."? LW 
Then rends his garment off, and beats his breast: A 


His naked bosom redden'd with the blow, 


In such a bluch as purple clusters show, 


— — 


Book III. ob's METAMORPHOSES, 109 
E're yet the sun's autumnal heats refine - 598 
Their sprightly juice, and mellow it to wine. 

lhe glowing beauties of his breast he spies, 

And with a new redoubled passion dies. 

As wax dissolves, as ice begins to run, | 
And trickle into drops. before the sun; 600 
so melts the youth, and languishes away, | 
His beauty withers, and his limbs decay; 

And none of those attractive charms remain, | 
To which the slighted Echo su'd in vain. | 1 

She saw him in his present misery, by bog | | 
Whom, spight of all her wrongs, she griev'd to see. 
She answer'd sadly to the lover's moan, | 


* ——— ww” — 


Sigh'd back his sighs, and groan'd to ev'ry groan; 
« Ah youth! belov'd in vain, Narcissus cries; 
„Ah youth! belov'd in vain, the nymph replies. 


„Farewell, says he;“ the parting sound scarce fell 612 
From his faint lips, but she reply'd, « Farewel.” 
Tien on th“ unwholesome earth he gasping wes. 
Till death shuts up those self-admiring eyes. N 
To the cold shades his flitting ghost retires, 613 =! 
And in the Stygian waves itself admires. - . — 
For him the Naiads and the Dryads mourn, | 
Wi tom the sad Echo answers in her turn, 
And now the sister-nymphs prepare his urn: | 14 
When, looking for his corps, they only found 620 1 
rising «talk, with yellow blossoms crown'd. 4 
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When Pentheus thus his wicked rage express'd;__ 
What madness, Thebans, has your souls posscss. 


Can hollow timbrels, can a drunken shout, © 
And the lewd clamours ot a beastly rout, 


Thus quell your courage? can the weak alarm 
Of women's yells, those stubborn souls d1sarm, 


| Buck, 
THE STORY OF PENTHEUS, «.W 
This sad event gave blind Tiresias fame, N 
Through Greece establish'd in a prophet's name. A 
Th' unhallow'd Pentheus only durst deride © A 
The cheated people, and their eyeless guide. 6. * 
To whom the prophet in his fury said, A 
Shaking the hoary honours of his head; ch * 
— 'F were well, presumptuous man, *twere well i: 4 
« If thou wert eyeless too, and blind like Win 
« For the time comes, nav tis already here, 6 5 
When the young ged's sole mnities appear :. YG 
« Which, if thou dost not with just rites adorn, | 1 
„ Thy 1mpious carcase, into pieces torn, qt 
f T7 e C 
© Shallstre the woods, and hang onev'ry thorn, © 
© Then, then, remember what I now foretel, & 99 # 
„ And own the blind Tircsias saw too well.)“ 
Still Pentheus scorns him, and derides his skill, 1 
But time did all the prophet's threats fulfil. 1 
For now through prostrate Greece young Pacchusroc 2 
Whilst howling. matrons celebrate the god. WD 
All ranks and sexes to his orgies ran, ws 
To mingle in the pomps, and fill the tiain.“ 4 
| «K £< 
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« Whom nor the sword nor irumpet e'erccouldfright, 
Nor the loud din and horror of a fight? 630 
Aud you our sires, who left your old abodes, 

And fix'd 1a foreign earth your country gods; 
Will you without u stroke your city yield, 

And poorly quit an undisputed field? | | 
But you, whose youth and vigour should inspire 
Heroic warmth, and kindle martial fire, 656 
Whom burnish'd arms and creſted helmets grace, 
Not flow'ry garlands and a painted face; 
Remember him to whom you-stand ally'd : 

The serpent for his well of waters dy'd. 660 
He fouglit the Strong - 40 you his courage Show, 
Aud gain a conquest oer a feeble foe. | 

If Thebes must fall, oh might the fates afford 

A nobler doom from famine, fire, or sword. 

Then might the Thebans perish with renown : 
But now a beardless victor 5acks the town; 663 
Whon nor theprancing steed, nor pond'rous Shield 
Nor the hack'd helmet, nor the dusty field, 

But the soft joys of luxury and case, 

The purple vests, and flow'ry garlands please.“ 
Stand then aside, IU make thc counterfeit 671 
Renounce his god-head, and contess the cheat. 
Acrisius from the-Grecian walls repell'd [ yield ? 
This boasted pow'r ; why then should Pentheus 
Go quickly, drag th' impostor boy to me,; 655 
„ Pl-rry the force of his divinity.” 


4 . 
& 
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40 Then, then, remember what I now foretel, 6! 
« And own the blind Tircsias saw too well.” 

Still Pentheus scorns him, and derides his skill, 
But time did all the prophet's threats fulfil. 


For now through prostrate Greece young Eacchus rod 
Whilst howling matrons celebrate the god. 6 


All ranks and sexes to his orgies ran, 
To mingle in the pomps, and fill the train. 


8 When Pentheus thus his wicked rage express d; N 

% What madness, Thebans, has your souls posscss“ 
cc Can hollow timbrels, can a drunken shout, ö 
&« And the lewd clamours of a beastly rout, 
« Thus quell your courage? can the weak alarm | 
Of women's yells, those st ubborn souls disarm} 


: 
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Dol 
THE STORY OF PENTHEUS. 4 V 
This 62d event gave blind Tiresias flanks ae, 
Through Greece establish'd in a prophet's name. 4 
Th' unhallow'd Pentheus only durst deride © * 
The cheated people, and their eyeless guide. G. V 
To whom the prophet in his fury said, 9 * 5 
Shaking the hoary honours of his head 1 1 
« *Twere well, presumptuous man, 'twere well “ F 
« If thou wert eyeless too, and blind like me: aff, 
For the time comes, nay tis already here, TY 
When the young god's solemnities appear: x t 
&« Which, if thou dost not with just rites adorn, We 1 
. Thy i impious CArcase, into pieces torn, _ | | af. 
© Shallstrew the woods, and hang onev'ry thorn. . 


* 
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« Whom nor the sword nor trumpet e' er ccouldſright, 
Nor the loud din and horror of a fight? 650 
« And you our sires, who left your old abodes, 
And fix'd ia foreign earth your country gods; 

% Will you without a stroke your city yield, 

And poorly quit an undisputed field? 


But you, whose youth and vigour should i inspire 


Not flow'ry garlands and a painted face; 
« Remember him to whom you stand ally'd: 
„The serpent for his well of waters dy'd. 6060 


He fought the strong; do you his courage show, 
& And gain a conquest o'er a feeble ſoe. | 
lf Thebes must fall, oh might the fates afford 


ry 


A nobler doom from famine, fire, or sword. 
Then might the Thebans perish with renown : 
But now a beardless victor sacks the town; 666 


4 * Whom nor theprancing steed, nor pond'rous shield 
Nor the hack'd helmet, nor the dusty field, 


But the soft; joys of luxury and ease, 
The purple vests, and flow'ry garlands please. 


KRenounce his god- head, and confess the cheat. 


; 
i & Acrisius from the Grecian walls repell'd [yield 7 


* This boasted pow'r; why then should Pentheus 


i Go quickly, drag th' impostor boy to me; 675 


' try the force of his divinity,” 


« Heroic warmth, and kindle martial fire, 656 
„ Whom burnish'd arms and crested helmets grace, | 


| © Stand then aside, Ill make the counterfeit 671 


— - — — ee 
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My sire was meanly born; no oxen plough'd 
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Thus did th' audacious wretch those rites profane; H 
His friends dissuade th' audacious wretch in vain; | 
In vain his grandsire urg'd him to give o'er 
His impious threats; the wretch but raves the mort“ 
So have seen a river gently glide, 681 
In a smooth course, and inoffensive tide ; 
But if with dams its current we restrain, 
It bears down all, and foams along the plain. 
But now his servants came besmear'd with blood, 
Sent by their haughty prince to seize the god; 686 " 
The god they found not in the frantic throng, | 
But dragg'd a zealous votary along. 


THE MARINERS TRANSFORMED TO * N 
DOLPHINS. kN 
Him Pentheus view'd with fury in his look, 689 K A 
| Aud scarce withheld his hands, while thus he spoke; U 
Vile slave! whom speedy vengeance shall pursue, Su 
And terrify thy base seditious crew; 1. 
« Thy country and thy parentage reveal, "1 
« And, why thou join'st in these mad orgies, tell,” 0 
The captive views him with undaunted eyes, 095 ks 
And arm'd with inward innocence, replies. = on, 
From high Meonia's rocky shores I came, | 

* Of poor descent, Acœtes is my name: 


His fruitful fields, nor in his pastures low'd, 7C0 
« His whole estate within the waters lay; 


„With lines and hooks he caught the finny prey: | 


„ His art was all his livelihood; which he 

6 Thus with his dying lips bequeath'd to me; 

In streams, my boy, and rivers take thy chance ; 
There swims, said he, thy whole inheritance, 426 
Long did 1 live on this poor legacy; 

Till tir'd with rocks, and my old native sky, 

Jo arts of navigation L inclin'd; 


„ Learn'd the fit havens, and began to note 

* The stormy Hyades, the rainy goat, 

„ The bright Taygete, and the shining bears, 
„ With all the sailor's catalogue of stars. 


My vessel driv'n by a strong gust of wind, 
+ Moor'd in a Chian creek ; ashore I went, 
„ And all the following night in Chios spent. 
* When morning rose, I sent my mates to bring 


* Whilst i the motion of the winds explor'd ; 

„ Then summon'd in my crew, and went Meal 
„ Opheltes heard my summons, and with joy 
Brought to the shore a soft and lovely boy, 


„Wem straggling in the neighb'ring fields he took. 
With fumes of wine the little captive glows, 

And nods with $!cep, and $taggers as he goes. 
Volume . . L. 
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„ Obscrv*d the turns and changes of the wind; 7¹⁰ 


Ouce, as by chance for Delos ! design'd, 715 | 


[ Supplies of water from a neighb'ring spring, 729 


„Wich more than female swectness in his look, 725 


But that he is a god 1 plainly see: 


These men have us'd; and oh befriend our cour: 
© Pray not for us, the nimble Dictys cry'd, 53 


2a 
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« vie w'd him nicely, and began to trace 
« Each heav'nly feature, cach immortal grace, 
« And saw divinity in all his face. 74 
« I know not who, said I, this god should be; 


And thou, whoe'er thou art, excuse the force 


« Dictys, that could the main top-mast bestride, 
„ And down the ropes with active vigour slide, 
To the same purpose old Epopeus spoke, 


« Who over-look'd the oars, and tim'd the «trop, 


6 The same the pilot, and the same the rest ; 
« Such impious avarice their souls possest. 

40 Nay, heav'n forbid that I should bear aw ay 
« Within my vessel so divine a prey, 


Said 1; and stood to hinder their intent: 744 


6 When Lycabas, a wretch for murder sent 
« From Tuscany, to suffer banishmcut, 


„ With his clinch'd fist had Struck me overboard} 
% Had not my hands in falling grasp'd a cord, 


“ His base confederates the fact approve; 


© When Bacchus, {for *twas he) begun to move, | 


% Wak'd by the noise andclamours which theyra: 
And shock hisdrowsy limbs, and round him gil 


** 


«© What means this noise? he cries; am I betraf 
Ah; whither, whither must I be convey'd ? 
e Fear not, said Proteus, child, but tell us where 
You wish to land, and trust our friendly care. | 


23 


K 
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Jo Naxos then direct your course, said he; 
2 a hospitable port shall be 
ach of you. a joyful home to me. 760 
6 5 ev'ry god, that rules the sea or sky, 
„The perjur'd villains promise to comply, 
& And bid me hasten to unmoor the ship. 
„ With cager joy 1 launch into the deep; | 
F And heedless of the fraud, for Naxos Stand. 765 
[7 They whisper oft, and beckon with the hand, | 
And give me signs, all anxious for their prey, 
& To tack about, arid steer another way. 
Then let some other to my post succeed, 
Said I, 'm guiltlcss of so foul a deed. * 770 
What, says Ethalion, must the ship's whole crew 
Follow your humour, and depend on you ? 
And $trait himself he scated at the prore, 
And tack'd about, and sought another shore. 
« The beauteous youth now found himself be- 
„„ | | „ 
* And trom the deck the rieing waves survey'd, 
And seem'd to weep, and as he wept he said: 
And do you thus my easy faith beguile? 
Thus do you bear me to my native isle? | 
3 Will such a multitude of men employ 780 
I Their strength against a weak defenceless boy? 
« In vain did | the ged-Jike youth deplore, 
1 The more 1 begg'd, they thwarted me the more. 
And now by ail the gods in heav'n that hear 
This solemn oath, by Bacchus Self, | swear, 785 


? 


: 


116 ovip's METAMORPHOSES, Bool 


© The mighty miracle that did ensue, ; 4 
« Although it scems beyond belief, is true, Fun | 
« The vessel, fix'd and rooted in the flood, fhe r 
© Unmov'd by all the beating billows stood. 3 

r dr 


ce In vain the mariners would plow the main, 
& With sails unfurl'd, and strike their oars in v Jud 5 
* Around their oars a twining ivy cleaves, : ur 
4 And climbs the mast, and hides the cords in leaf abe 
© The sails are cover'd with a chearful green, | 285 
© And berries in the ſruitful canvas seen. u 
% Amidst the waves a sudden forest rears * 
6e Its verdant head, and a new spring appears. With 
The god we now behold with open'd cycs; | " 
© A herd of spotted panthers round him lies 

« In glaring forms; the grapy clusters spread i © 
On his fair brows, and dangle on his head. U. 
And whilst he frowns, and brandishes his speu, a 
% My mates, surpris'd with madness or with fea, 
„ Leap'd overboard ; first perjur'd Madon found © _ 
Rough scales and fins his stiff ning sides Surroun” * 
„ Ah what, cries one, has thus transform'd the 8e 

„„ 1 8 

4 Strait his own mouth grew wider as he spoke; 
« And now himself he views with like surprise. 


« Still at his oar th' industrious Libys plies; Put 
But, as he plies, each busy arm shrinks in, $ 1&0 
« And by degrees is fashion'd to a fin. It 0 
& Another as he catches at a cord, her 


« Misses his arms, and, tumbling over-board, 


. 
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Fith his broad fins and forky tail he laves 
che rising surge, and flounces in the waves. 815 
chus all my crew transform'd around the ship, 
Jr dive below, or on the surface leup, 
Lud spout the waves, and wanton in the deep. 
zull nineteen sailors did the ship convey, 
4 shoal of ninetcen dolphins round her play. 825 
{ only in my proper shape appear, 

eechless with wonder. and half dead with fear, 
7 Bacchus kindly bid me fear no more. ) | 
With him 1 landed on the Chian shore, 
And him shall ever gratefully adore.” 825 \ 


c This forging slave, says Pentheus, would prevail, 


'er our just fury by a far fetch'd tale: 

30, let lim fee! the whips, the swords, the fire, 
And i in the tortures of the rack expire.“ 

' cflicious servants hurry him away, 830 
d the poor captive in a dungeon lay, 
t, whilst the whips and tortures are prepar'd, 

e gates fly open, of the -mselves unbarr'd ; 
liberty th” unfetterr'd captive *tands, 
d flir gs the loozen'd shackles from his hands. 835 


THE DEATH OF PENTHEUS. 
But Pentheus, grown more furious than before, 
tolv'd to send his messengers no more, 
t went himself to the distracted throng, 
dere high Cithæron echo'd v rich their song. 
JI. LY 
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And as the fiery war-horse paws the ground, 7 W 


And snorts and trembles at the trumpet's sound; 
Transported thus he heard the frantic rout, 
And rav'd and madden'd at the distant shout. 
A spacious circuit on the hill there stood, 


Tb 


As 
1 80 
Bl 


' Level and wide, and skirted round with wood; ! W 


Here the rash Pentheus, with unhallow'd eyes, 


The howling dames and mystic Orgics spies. 


His mother sternly view'd him where he stood, 
And kindled into madness as she view'd : 


Her leafy jav'ling at her son she cast, 
And crics, © The boar that lays our country waste 


„The boar, my sisters! aim the fatal dart, 


&« And strike the brindled monster to the heart,” 5 


Pentheus astonish'd heard the dismal sound, 
And sees the yelling matrons gath'ring round; 
He sees, and weeps at his approaching fate, 
And begs for mercy, and repents too late. 
6 Help, help! my aunt Auton6e, he cry'd; 
„Remember, how your own Actzon dy d. ER 
Deaf to his cries, the frantic matron crops _ 1 
One stretch d out arm, the other Ino lops. | 
In vain does Pentheus to his mother sue, 


And the raw bleeding stumps presents to view: 


His mother howl'd; and, heedless of his pray'r, | 
| Her trembling hand she twisted in his hair, $6 
« And this,“ she cry'd, “shall be Agave's share. 

When from his neck the struggling head she tore; 

: And in in her hands the T visage bore. | 


II 
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With pleasure all the hideous trunk survey; | 
Then pull'd and tore the mangled limbs away, 
As starting in the pangs of death it lay. 871 / 
Soon as the wood its leafy honovrs casts _ 
| Blown off and scatter'd by autumnal blasts, - 
| With such a sudden death lay Pentheus slain, 
And in a thousand pieces strow'd the plain. 878 
By so distinguishing a judgment aw'd, | 

| The Thebans tremble, and conſess the god. 
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' THE STORY OF ALCITHOE AND HER 
| S SISTERS. 


| Yer still Alcith6e perverse remains, 

And Bacchus still, and all his rites disdains. 

Too rash and madly bold, she bids him prove 

Himself a god, nor owns the son of Jove. 

Her sisters too unanimous agree, 5 8. 
Faithful associates in impicty. 

' Be this a solemn feast, the priest had 641d, 

De, with each mistress, unemploy'd each maid, 

With skins of beasts your tender limbs enclose, 

And with an ivy-crown adorn your brows. 10 
The leafy Thyrsus high in triumph bear, 

And give your locks to wanton in the air. 

| These rites profan'd, the holy scer foreshow'd 
A mournſul people, and a vengeful god. 


— — — — — 
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Matrons, and pions wives obedience show, 1; 
Distaffs, and wool, half-spun, away they throw: 


Then incense burn, and, Bacchus, thee adore, 


Or lov'st thou Nyscus, or Lyæus more? 
'O! doubly got, O! doubly born, they sung 
Thoumighty Bromius, hail, from light”1 1 Ws 


Hail, 'Thyon ! Elcleus! each name is thine ; 


Or listen, Parent of the genial vine! 


Iacchus! Evoe ! loudly they repeat, 
And not one Grecian attribute ſorget, 


Which to thy praise, great deity, belong, 235 
Stil'd justly Liber in the Roman song. 


Eternity of youth is thine ! enjoy 


Years roll'd on years, yet still a blooming hoy: 
In heav'n thou shin'st with a superior grace; 


Conceal thy horns, and 'tis a virgin's face, 39 


Thou tavght'st the tawny Indian to obey, 


And Ganges, smoothly flowing, own'd thy sway. 
Lycurgus, Pentheus, equally profane, N 
By thy just vengeance equally were slain. 


By thee the Tuscans, who conspir'd to keep 3} 
Thee captive, plung'd, and cut with fins the deep; | 


With painted reins, all-glitt'ring from afar, 
The spotted Lynxes proudly draw thy car. 


Around, the Bacchæ, and the satyrs throng; 


Behind, Silenus, drunk, lags slow along: | 45 
On his dull ass he nods from side to side, 


Forbcars to fall, yet half forgets to ride. 


— PA PING, . 
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still at thy near approach, applauses loud 
Are heard, with yellings of the female ctoud. 
Timbrels, and boxen pipes, with mingled cries, 45 
Swell up in sounds conſus'd, and rend the skies. 
Come, Bacchus, come propitious, all implore, 
And act thy sacred orgics o'cr and o'cr. . 

But Mineus daughters, while these rites werepay'd, 
At home, impertinently busy, stay'd. 30 
Their wicked tasks they ply with various art, 
And through the loom the sliding shuttle dart; 
Or at the fire to comb the wool they stand, 

Or twirl the spindle with a dext'rous hand. 
Guilty themselves, they force the guiltless in; 55 
Their maids, who share the labour, share the sin. 
At last one sister cries, who nimbly knew 

To draw nice threads, and wind the finest clue 
While others idly rove, and gods revere, 

Their fancy'd gods! they know not who, or where; 
Lit us, whom Pallas taught her better arts, 61 
Still working, cheer with mirthful chat our kearts, 

And to deceive the time, let me prevail 0 
With cach by turns, to tell some antique tale. 
She said: her sisters lik'd the humour well, 6 
And smiling, bade her the first story tell. 

Put she awhile profoundly Seem'd to muse, 
Perple d amid variety to chuse: 

And knew not, Whether she should first relate 
The poor Dircetis, and her wond'rous fate. 70 


— er erent nn ren ns — 


—— 


Ia friendship, ſrien ship ripen'd into love: 
Love had been crow ad, but impotently mad, 
What parents could not hinder, they forbade, 93 


— — 
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The Palestines believe it to a man, | 
And show the lake, in which her scales began. 


Or if che rather should the daughter sing, 
Who in the hoary verge of life took wing; 
Who soar'd from earth, and dwelt in tow'rs on} 


high, 75 


And now a dove, she flits along the sky. 


Or how lewd Nais, when her lust was cloy'd, 
To fishes turn'd the youths, she had enjoy'd, 
By pow'rful verse, and herbs ; effect most strange! 


At last the changer shar'd herself the change. 80 


Or how the tree, which once white berrics bore, 


Still crimson bears, since stain'd with crimson gore. 
The tree was new; she likes it, and begins 
To tell the tale, and as she tells, she 1 


7 HE STORY OF PYRAMUS AND THISBE. 


In Babylon, where first her queen, for state 8 


| Rais'd walls of brick magnificently great, 


Liv'd Pyramus, and Thisbe, lovely pair! 


He found no eastern youth his equal there, 
And she beyond the faircst nymph was fair, 


A closer neighbourhood was never known, 90 


Tho? two the houses, yet the roof was one. 
| Acquaintance grew, th' acquaintance they pro 


Biel T. ovip's METAMORPiHOSFS, 123 


For with fierce flames young Pyramus still burn'd, 
And grateful Thisbe's flames as fierce return'd. 
Aloud in words their thoughts they dare not break 
But silent stand, and silent looks can speak. 
The fire of love the more ĩt is supprest, 100 
The more it glows, and rages in the breast. 


When the division-wall was built, a chink | 
Was left, the cement unobserv'd to shrink. 
So slight the cranny, that it still had been 
For centuries unclos'd, because unseen. 105 
' But oh! what thing so small, so secret lies, 0 
Which 'Scapes, if form'd for love, a lover's eyes? 
| Ev'n in this narrow chink they quickly found 


A friendly passage for a trackless sound. 


Safely they toid their sorrows and their joys, 110 


In whisper'd murmurs, and a dying noise. | 
By turns to catch each other's breath they strove, 
And suck'd in all the balmy breeze of love, | 

Oft as on diff” rent sides they stood, they cry'd, 
Malicious wall, thus lovers to divide! i 113 
Suppose, thou should'st awhile to us give place | 
To lock, and fasten in a close embrace : pF: 


But if too much to grant so sweet a hliss, | 

hdulge at. least the pleasure of a kiss. | | 
We scorn ingratitude: Fo thee, we know, 140 | 
This safe conveyance of our minds we owe. 

| Thus they their vain petition did renew _ 

Till night, and then me softly * adie Ns. 
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But first they strove to kiss, and that was all; 


Their kisses dy'd untasted on the wall. 1250 


Soon as the morn had o'er the stars prevail'd, | 
And warn'd by Phœbus, flow'rs their dews exhal'd 


The lovers to their well-known place return, 
Alike they suffer, and alike they mourn, 
At last their parents they resolve to cheat, 140 


(If to deceive in love be call'd deceit) 


To steal by night from home, and thence unknown 


To scek the fields, and quit th' unfaithinl town. 


But to prevent their wand'ring in the dark, 
They both agrec to fix upon a mark; 1351 


A mark that could not their designs expose: 
The tomb of Ninus was the mark they chose; 


There they might rest secure beneath the shade, 
Which boughs, with snowy fruit encumber*d, made: 


A wide-spread mulberry its rise had took 24 


Just on the margin of a gurgling brook, 


Impatient for the friendly dusk they stay; 
And chide the slowness of departing day; 


In western seas down sunk at last the light, 


From western seas up· rose the $hades of night. 14 
The loving Thisbe ev'n prevents the hour, 

With cautious silence she unlocks the door, | 

And veils her face, and marching thro? the gloom 
Swiſtly arrives at th' assignation tomb. | 
For still the fearſul sex can fearless prove; 155 
— they act, if by love. | 1 


WI 
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When lo! a lioness rush'd o'er the plain, 

Grimly besmear'd with blood ot oxen slain: 

And what to the dire sight new horrors brought, 
To slake her thirst the neighb'ringspring she s0ought.. 
Which, by the moon, whentrembling Thisbe spies, 156 
Wing'd with her fear, swift, as the wind, she flies; 
And in a cave recovers from her fright, | 

But dropp'd her veil, confounded in her flight. 


When sated with repeated draughts, again 100 
The queen of beasts scour'd back along the plain. 


She found the veil, and mouthing it all o'er. 


With bloody jaws the liſeless prey she tore. 


Theyouth, who could not cheat his guards sosoon, 


Late came, and noted by the glimm'ring moon 165 


Some savage feet, new printed on the ground, 
His cheeks turn'd pale, his limbs no vigour found: 
But, when advancing on, the veil he spied 


Distain'd with blood, and ghastly torn, he cricd, 


One night shall death to two young lovers give, 170 
But she deserv'd unnumber'd years to live! * 
'Tis I am guilty, I have thee betray'd, 


Who came not early, as my charming maid, 


Whatever Slew thee, I the cause remain, 


151 nam d, and fix'd the place, where thou wast lain. 


Z Ye lions from your neighb'ring dens repair, 176 


Puy the wretch, this impious body tear! 
But cowards thus for death can idly cry; 
The brave still have it in their pow'r to die. 
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Then to th? appointed tree he hastes away, 192 | 


The veil first gather'd, tho' all rent it lay: 

The veil all rent, yet still itself endears, 

He kist, and kissing, wash'd it with his tears. 
Tho' rich (he cry'd) with many a precious stain, 


Still from my blood a deeper tincture gain. 183 


Then in his breast his shining sword he drown'd, 
And fell supine, extended on the ground. 

As out again the blade he dying drew, 

Out spun the blood, and streaming upwards flew. 


So if a conduit pipe e'er burst you saw, 190 
Swift spring the gushing waters through the flaw: | 


Then spouting in a bow, they rise on high, 
And a new fountain plays amid the sky. 
The berries, stain'd with blood, began to show 


A dark complexion, and forgot their snow; 195 
While fatten'd with the flowing gore, the root 


Was doom'd forever to a purple fruit. | 
Meantime poor Thisbe fear'd, so long she stay 4, 

Her lover might suspect a perjur'd maid. 

Her fright scarce o'er, she strove the youth to nd 
With ardent eyes, Which spoke an ardent mind. 281 
Already in his arms, she hears him sigh 
At her destruction, which was once so nigh. 
The tomb, the tree, but not the fruit she knew, 


The fruit she doubted for its alter'd hue, 255 


Still as she doubts, Her eyes a body ſound _ 
Quiv'ring in death, and gasping on the ground, 


She 


F i 


By 
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she started back, the red her cheeks forsook, 

And ev'ry nerve with thrilling horrors shock. 

So trembles tae smooth surface of the seas, 210 

If brush'd o'er gently with a rising breeze. 

But when her view her bleeding love confest, | 

| She shriek'd, she tore her hair, she beat her breast; 

She rais'd the body, and embrac'd it round, 

And bath'd with tears unfeign'd the gaping wound. 

Then her warm lips to the cold face apply'd, 216 

And is it thus, ah! thus we meet, she cry'd! 5 

My Pyramus! whence sprung thy cruel fate? 

My Pyramus ! ah! speak, e'er 'tis too late, 

I, thy own Thisbe, but one word implore, 5 

One word thy Thisbe never ask'd before. 

At Thisbe's name, awak'd, he open'd wide 

His dying eyes; with dying eyes he try'd 

On her to dwell, but clos'd them slow, and dy'd.. 
The fatal cause was now at last explor'd, 225 

Her veil she knew, and saw his sheathless sword: 

From thy own hand thy ruin thou hast found, 

She said, but love first taught that hand to wound. 

Ev'n 1 for thee as bold a hand can show, 

And love, which shall as true direct che blow. 230 

I will against the woman's weakness strive, = 

And never thee, lameated youth, survive. 

The world may say, I caus'd, alas! thy death, 

But saw thee breathless, and resign'd my breath, 

Fate, tho? it conquers, shall no triumph gain, 235 

Fate, that divides us, still divides i in vain. | 


M 153 
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| Now, both our cruel parents, hear my pray” r, 
My pray'r to offer for us both I dare; 
Oh! sce our ashes in one urn bed | 
Whom love at first, and fate at last has join*d. 240 
The bliss you envy'd, is not our request; 
Lovers, when dead, may sure together rest. 
Thou, tree, where now one lifeless lump is laid, 


E' re long o'er two shalt cast a friendly shade. 


Still let our loves from thee be understood, 245 
Still witness in thy purple fruit our blood. 

She spoke, and in her bosom plung'd the sword, 
All warm and reeking from its slaughter'd lord. 


The pray*r, which dying Thisbe had preferr'd, 


Both gods and parents with compassion heard. 259 | 
The whiteness of the mulberry soon fled, 


And rip'ning sadden'd in a dusky red: 


While both their parents their lost children mourn, 
And mix their ashes in one golden urn. | 

Thus did the melancholy tale conclude, 255 
| And a short, Silent interval ensu'd. 8 
The next in birth unloos'd her artful tongue, FE 


And drew attentive all the sister throng, 


THE STORY OF LEUCOTHOE AND THE SUN, | 
+ THe sun, the source of light, by beauty's pow'r 
Once am'rous grew; then hear the sun's amour. 269 


Venus, and Mars, with his far-piercing eyes 


This god first spy'd; this god first all things spies. 1 


e e af &> 
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Stung at the sight, and swift on mischief bent, 

To haughty Juno's shapeless son he went: | 
The goddess, and her god gallant betray'd, 265 
And told the cuckold, where theirpranks were play'd. 
Poor Vulcan soon desir'd to hear no more, 

He dropp'd his hammer, and he shook all o'er : 
Then courage takes, and full of vengeful ire 

He heaves the bellows, and blows fierce the fire, 270 
From liquid brass, tho? sure, yet subtle snares 

He forms, an next a wond'rous net prepares, 

Drawn with such curious art, so nicely sly, 


Unseen the meshes cheat the searching eye. 


Not half so thin their webs the Spiders weave, 275 


Which the most wary, buzzing prey deceive. 
These chains, obedient to the touch, he spread 


In secret foldings o'er the conscious bed: 

The conscious bed again was quickly prest 
By the fond pair, in lawless raptures blest. 280 
Mars wonder'd at his Cytheréa's charms, | 


More fast than cver lock'd within her arms; 
While Vulcan th' iv'ry doors unbarr'd with care, 
Then call'd the gods to view the sportive pair: 
The gods throng'd in, and saw in open day, 285 


Where Mars, and beauty's queen, all naked, lay. 
0! shameful sight, if shame ful that we name, 
Which gods with envy vie wid, and could not blame, 
But for the pleasure wish'd to bear the shame. 


Tach deity, with laughter tir'd, departs, 290 
Yet all still laugh'd at Vulcan in their hearts. 
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Thro? heav'n the news of this crptizct run, 
But Venus did not thus forget the sun. 
He, who stol'n transports idly had betray'd, 
By a betrayer was in kind repay'd. _ 29! 
What now avails, great god, thy piercing blaze, 
That youth, and beauty, and those golden rays ? 
Thou, who canst warm this universe alone, 
Feel'st now a warmth more pow'r{ul than thy own! 
And those bright cy*s, which all things should surv: 
Know not from fair Leucothve to stray. 2:08 
The lamp of light, for human good design'd, 
Is to one virgin niggardly confin'd. 


Sometimes too early rise thy eastern beams, 


Sometimes too late they set in western streams: 2% 


Tis then her beauty thy swift course deluys, 
And gives to winter skies long summer days. 


Now in thy face thy love-sick mind : appears, 


And spreads thro? impious nations empty: fears: 
For when thy beamless head is wrapt in night, 3. 


9 1 
Poor mortals tremble in despair of light. 
*Tis not the moon, that o'er thee cas's a vel, 


*Tis love alone, which makes thy looks 30 pale. 


p. 
| Leuc *9thoe is grown thy only Care, | 
Not Phäcton's fair mother now is fair, 31: 
The youthſul Rhodos moves note der thought, 


And beauteous Porsa 1 is at las: forgot 


ki. — 


* 
Fond Clytie, scorn'd, yet lov'd; and sopght thy bell 


Eva then thy heart foe other vitgins bled, 
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eucothör has all thy soul posscst, 320 
ind chas'd cach rival passion from thy breast. 

o this br ight : nymph Eurynome gave birth 

n the blest confinvs of the spicy carth; 

xcelling others, she herself beheld 

y her own blooming daughter far excell'd. 325 

he sire was Orchamus, whose vast command, 

he sey'nth from Belus, rul'd the Persian land. 
Deep in cool vales, beneath th' Hesper ian sky, 

or the sun's ficry steeds the pastures lie. 

\mbrosia there they eat, and thence they gain 3 

New vigour, and their daily toils sustain. 

While thus on heav'nly ſocd the coursers fed, 

and night, around, her gloomy empire spread, 

The god assum'd the mother's shape, and air, : 

And Pas'd d unheeded, to his darling fair. 335 
Close by a lamp, with maids encompass 'd round, 

i he royal spinster, full employ'd, he found: 

tn cry'd, awhile from work, my daughter, rest; 

anc, like a mother, <carce her lips he prest. . 

Lervants, retire I nor secrets dare to hear 340 

latrusted only to a dauzhter's car. - 

They $witt obe ya: Not ous, suspicious, though: 

Ide secret, which their mistress would be taught. 

Then he: Since now. no WIkNeSSES are near, 


- 


Dehold! the ne] who guides the various year! 345 
id = i 
the world's vast 9 of light the sHhurce sergene, 


W. 10 all things sces, by WW hom are all things seen. 


C4 
0 


» Mod — 


— we ow 
— es 


— 


* —— — — — —— 


134 0\'1D's METAMORPHOSES, Bok I 
Belicve me nymph ! (for I the truth have show'd) | Dol 
Thy charms have pow'r to charm so great a god. 


| ; | N a To 
Confus'd she heard him his soft passion tell, 35 45 | 
And on the floor, untwirl'd, the spindle fell: Hang 
ali erg untywwar Ui, tne e C . 7 B | 
EW. | 5 but 
till from the sweet confusion some new grace | 1 
3 1A 3 5 * . . + of 
Blush'd out by stealth, aud languish'd in her face.“ 
SIN NEE . And 
The lover, now inllam'd, hinzelt put on, 77 
„ ; The 
And out at once the god, ali-radiant, one. 3 4 
The virgin startled at his alter'd form, 5 
| 1 But 
Too weak to bear a god's impetuous storm: 0 
Wo x : — h U t 
No more against the dazling youth she'strove, | Ab: 
. 1 
Le silent yielded, and indulg*dchis Jove. * 
et 
This Clytiè knew, and knew she was undone, 30. = 
Vhose Soul was hx'd, and doated on the sun, , 5 
ert. 
She rag'd to think on her neglected charms, 2 
8 5 a : 1\ 
Aud Fhobus, panting in another's arms. : 
s 


With envious madncéss fir'd, she flies in haste, 
And tells the king, his daughter was unchaste. 3% T! 


The king, inccus'd to hear his honour stan d, | 
No more the father, nor the man retain'd. | | 1 0 
In van she f stretch'd her arms, at ad turn'd her eyes pre. 
To her lov'd gud, tht enlight'ner of the skies. | Gris 
In vain She own'd, it was a crime yet stil! 374 KW 
It was @ ciime not acted by her . And 
The b rutal Sire stood deat to oy'ry pray” 5 | All d 
And deep in earth cuomb'd alive the fair, | She 


What Phouhus could do, was by Pharbus done, 39 On t 
N g 1 


i 1 4 | : X l 
Full Un her LLave with pointed beams hc $hone ; Loos 


; 


Peri 
Ciku 
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To pointed beams the gap ing TEM gave way, 

Had the 
But lifcless now, vet lovely sti! 


e nymph eyes, hes eyes had Scen the day, 


was fir d, 
380 


8 She lay. 
Not more the god wept, when the world 
And in the wreck his bloonung boy exyir'd. 


The vital flame he $trives tö light again, 


And warm the frozen blood in ev'ry vein: 


* 


Ef EY 8 1 3 92 
But SINCE FES3>tIiLSS fates GcEVY d L3lAtl PO. I, 


y * ' - . . ee 1 0 
On the cold nymph he rain da nectar show'r. 


\ + #4 4: A . 
] LA) 1485 385 
Fl * 


1 i iy, 21 » ; * 
Nt Shalt reacgtrtne SRY, 


Ah! undeservi: 
Yet still 


ig tis he said 
in odours th. 
The be dy oon dissotw'd, and all around 
dud with heav'nly fragrances the groun d. 


* 


\ » > * 3 5 — | 7 % . % Cf * . X SY EY 23 
A sacrifice for gods up-rost from thence, 

F g , AO 
A WC cli gRtine: tree of frankincense. 37 


THE IRA NSFORMA'TION OF CL YTIE. 


Tho' guilty Clytis thus the sun betray'd, 
By too much P. 15810n she was guilty made. 
ek, 

Crief fondly bad her hence to. nope relief. 
But angry Phebus he 


ul from her loath'd embr: 


Excess of love begot excess of ins 


ars, unmov'd, her sighs, 


And scoruf ces Illes. 


All d day, all night, in trackless wilds, alone 


0 


She pin'd, and taught the list'uing rocks her moan. 


Loose her attire, dis 


On the bare carth shie lies, her bosom bare, 


isheyel?d is her hair, 


1 


| | Nine times the morn 10 the gates of light, 
i As okt 5 


8 
Cal 


£ 


alter 


'& Spread 


e shades of v1 gat, 
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So long no sustenance the mourner knew, | You 
Unless she drunk her tcars, or suck'd the dew, 201 
She turn'd about, but rose not from the ground, 4 He © 


Turn'd to the sun, still as he roll'd his round ; | Jove 
On his bright face hung her desiring eyes, - | Croc 
Till fix'd to earth, she strove in vain to rise. And 
Her looks their paleness in a flow'r retain'd, | I pa; 


But here, and there, some purple streaks they gain' And 
Still the lov'd object the fond icafs pursue, 411 | 
Still move their root, the moving sun to view, IH. 
Ard in the Heliotrope the nymph is true. | 
The sisters heard these wonders with surprise, 


But part receiv'd them, as romantic lies; 46 + 
And pertly rally'd, that they could not see 5 | L 
In pow'rs divine so vast an ener TV. | Solt 
Part own'd, true gods Such miracles might do, | Ane 
But own'd not Bacchus, one among the true, The 
At las: a common, just request they make,:- 42 1 
And beg Alcithoe her turn to take. _ 7; | Tha 
I will (she said) and please you, if I can, 1 Fro 
Then shot her shuttle swift, and thus began. The 
The fate of Daphnis is a ſate too known, : Dot 
Whom an enamour'd 2ymph transformed to stone, XI 
Because she fear'd another nymph might see 3285 | Th 
The lovely youth, and love as much as che An 
So strange the madness is of jealousy! J Thy 
Nor shall I tell, what changes Scython made, | Wi 
| SE An 


And how hc walk'd a min, or tripp'd a maid. 4% 


N 
, 
| 
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You too would pecvish frown, and patience want 


; 


ro hear, how Celmis grew an adamant. 


He once was dear to Jove, and saw of old 


| Jove, when a child, but what he saw, he told... 


' Crocus, and Smilax may be turn'd to low'rs, 435 


and the Curetes spring from bounteous show“ rs; 


pass a hundred legends stale, as these, 


And with sweet novelty your taste will please. 


The child was nam'd; nor was 4: hard to trace. J 


THE STORY. OF SALMACIS AND HERMA- 
| PHRODITUS. 


BY MR. APDNISON. 


How Salmacis, with weak cnfecbling streams 


Soltens the body, and unnerves the limbs, 442 


And what the secret cause, shall here be shoun; 

The cause is secret, but th' effect is knowi. 
The Naids nurst an inſant heretotore, 

That Cytherea once to Hermes bore; | 

From both th' illustrious authors of his race 445 


Both the br ight parents thro! the infant's face. 
When fifteen years, in Ida's cool retreat, 
The boy had told, he left his native scat, 
And Sought fresh fountains in a foreign soil: 459 


"The pleasure lessen'd the attapding toil, 


With eager steps the Lycian fields he cross'd, 
and fields that border on the Lycian const; 
Velume l, © EC ly 


Nor skiiful at the bow, nor at the race; 


% Fy, Salmacis, what always idle! fy,” 


On beds of leaves she now repos'd her limbs, 


To view the boy, and long'd for what she view'd, 
Fain wou'd she meet the youth with hasty feet, 
She tain wou'd meet him, but refus'd to meet. * 41 
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A river here he view'd so lovely bright, 


; 
It shew'd the bottom in a fairer light, * 4557] 
Nor kept a sand conceal'd from human sight. J 


The stream produc'd nor slimy ooze, nor weeds, 
Nor miry rushes, nor the spiky reeds ; 

But dealt enriching moisture all around, 439 
The ſruitful banks with chearful verdure crown'd, 
And kept the spring eternal on the ground. 
A nymph presides, nor practis'd in the chace, 


Of all the blue-cy'd daughters of the main, 


The only stranger to Diana's train: bk 


> 


Her sisters often, as tis said, would cry 


„ 'Or take thy quiver, or thy arrows Seize 


44% 


« And mix the toils of hunting with thy ease.” 


Nor quiver she nor arrows c'er would seize, . 479% 


Nor mix the toils of hunting with her ease. 
But oit would bathe her in the crystal tide, 
Oft with a comb ker dewy locks divide; 


Now in the laapid streams she views her face, 


And drest her image in the Hoating glass: 477 


Now gather'd flow'rs that grew abont her streams, 


And then by chance was gath'ring, as she Stood 
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Before her locks were set with nicest care, 
And well descrv'd to be reputed fair, 
„Bright youth, she cries, whom all thy features prove 
„A god, and, 11 a god, the god of love; 485 
„Bur if a mortal, blest thy nursc's breast, 
„ Blest are thy parents, and thy sisters blest: 
But oh how blest! how more than blest thy bride, 
4 Ally'd in bliss, if any yet ally'd. mo 
&1f so, let mine the stoln enjoyments be; 490 
„t not, behold a willing bride in me.” 

The boy knew nought ot. love, and touch'd with 

137 zahle; 

He strove, and þluzh' 4. but still the blush became: s 
arising blushes- $011 fresh beauties rose; | 

Ihe sunny vide of fruit such blushes shows, 595 
| And such the moon, when all her silver white 
. Turns in cclipsés to a. ruddy light. 

Ine nymph still begs; if not a nobler bliss, 
A cold saluts at least, a sister's Kiss: | 
And now prepares to take the lovely boy 580 
| Betwech her arms, He, innoccutly coy, | 
Replies, „ Or leave me to myself alone, 
ag rude uncival nymph, or I begonc.“' | 
1 Fair stranger then, says she, it Shall be $03. 3504 
| And, for She fcar'd his thrcats, She {cigh' d to 30 | 
| but hid within a covert's neighbouring green, | 
das kept him still in sight, nersc lf unseen. 
The boy now fancies all the danger o'er, 


> An, 6 3 R I | 
AU WRVCEAtLY Sports about the Shore, 


—— ug —— — — 


— 
— 


* 5 


Playful and wanton to the stream he trips, 


She longs, she burns to clasp him in her arms, 
And looks, and sighs, and kindles at his charms, 3. 


As lilies sbut within a crystal case, NT 57 


So when the wriggling snake is snatch' d on high 
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Aud dips his foot, and Shivers, as he dips, 

The coolness pleas'd him, and with eager haste 
His airy garments on the banks he cast; 

His godlike features, and his heav'uly hue, 
And all his beauties were expos'd to view. 

His naked limbs the nymph with rapture spies, 


While hotter passions in her bosom rise, | 


Flush in her cheeks, and sparkle in her eyes. 


Now all undrest upon the banks he stood, 
And clapt his sides, and leapt into the flood: 
Nis lovely limbs the silver waves divide, 

His limbs appear more lovely through the tide; 
Receive a glossy lustre from the glass. 

He's mine, he's all my own, the Nail cries, 
And flings off all, and after him she flies.“ 

And now she fastens on him as he swims, 

And holds him close, and wraps abuut his limbs. 
The more the boy resisted, and was coy, bY 


to 


The more She clasp'd, and kiss'd the struggling bo 


In eagle” s claws, and hisses in the Sky, 


Around the foe his twirling tail he flings, 7 


And twists her legs, and wriths about her wings | 
The restless boy still obstinately strove 
'To free himself, and still refus'd her love. 


51 
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Amidst his limbs she kept her limbs intwin'd, 539 
„ And why coy youth, she cries, why thus unkind! 


Oh es the gods thus keep. us ever join'd ! 


« Oh may we never, never part again!“ 


50 pay: the nymph, nor did she pray in vain : 

For now she finds him, as his limbs she prest, 

Grow nearer still, and nearer to her breast; 545 
Till, piercing cach the other's flesh, they run 
Together, aud incorporate in one: 

Last in one face are both their faces join'd, 

As when the stock and grafted twig combin'd 


up the same, and wear a con mon rind: $50 


4 . 4 * . * Y 
Pot Hodes in a single body mix, 
4 45 ria } ly 13th 2 AT. 08: V + 
IA 311 518 100 I 5 4 GOUHIE 80 * # 
The boy, thus lost in woman, now survey'd 
[nc river's: guilty STFCAM, and thus he prav'd. 
He Pray d, 5 ut wor de Pa at his sokter tone, ly 
Surnriz'd to hear a voice but Half his own.) 


You. parent-gods, whose heav'nly names I bear, 


ö 1 ' ; 4 * ; . 
Fear Y OUT Hermaphrodite, and grant my pray'r; 


Oh graut, that whomso'cr these streams contain, ) 


len wat * Ain 067 
en he enter (i, He may rise again $05 \ 
SU pc unsinew'd, and-but haif a man! 1 O2 


5 : ' _ ac 1 
Ile fheav Abr parents answer'd, front on high, 


'S x err 


if theo shap'd son, the double vot: ay; 
Ihen BE a secret Virtue to the flood, 


A F 14 _ 1 8 11 , 3 he 6 a 2 I 
And SLE A Its SUULCE LO malt his WiSICS good. 565 
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CONTINUED BY MR. EUSDEN; 


ALCITHOE AND HER SISTERS TRANS- 
- FORMED TO BATS. 

But Mineus' daughters still their tasks pursue, 
To wickedness most obstinately true: 
At Bacchus stil! thay laugh, when all around, 
Unscen, the timbrels hoarse were heard to sound. 
Salſron, and myrrh their fragrant odours shed, 579 
And now the present deity they dread, | 
Strange to relate! here ivy first was scen, 
Along the distaff crept the wond'rous green. 


Then sudden-springing vines began to bloom, 


And the soft tendrils curl'd arcund the loom: $5 


While purple clusters, dangiing from on high, 

Ting'd the wrought purple. with ea second die. 
Now from the skies Was shot a doubtful light, 

The day declining to the bounds of night. 

The fabric's firm foundations shake all o'cr, 500 

False tigers rage, and figur'd lions roar. 


Torches, aloſt, scem blazing in the air, 


And angry flashes of red light'nings glare. 
* To dark recesses, the dire sight te shun, 


Swift the pale sisters in confusion run. 


a 


Cry 


Th ::r arms were lost in pinions, as they fled, 
And subtile films each slender limb o*cr-Spread, 


Their alter'd forms their senses soon reveal'd ; 


Their forms, how alter'd, darkness still conceal'& | 


3 


wi > e 


— — 
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Close to the roof each, wond' ring, upwards springs, 
Borne on unknown, transparent, plumeless wings. 592 
They strove for words; their little bodies found 

No words, but murmur'd in a fainting sound, 

In towns, not woods, the sooty batts delight, 

And never, till the dusk, begin their fliglit; 595 
Till Vesper rises with his ev'ning flame ; 

From whom the Romans have deriv'd their name. 


THE TRANSFORMATION OF INO AND NIE- 
LICERTA TO SEA GODS, _ 


The pow'r of Bacchus now o'er Thebes had flown, 
With awful rev'rence sdon the god they own. 
Proud Ino, all around, the wonder tel!s, 680 
And on her nephew deity still dwells. 

Of num'rous sisters, she alone yet knew 
No grief, but grief, which she from sisters drew. 
35 Juno saw her with disdain, 
un in her offspring, in her consort vain, 6Q5 
. ho rul'd the trembling Thebans with a nod, 
But saw her vainest in I x koster-god, 

Could then (she cry'd) a bastard-boy have power r 
To make a mother at on devour ? 

Could he the Tuscan crew. to fishes change, 610 
And now three sisters damn to forms so strange? 
Yet shall the wiſe of Jove find no relief? 

Shall she, still unreveng'd, disclose her grief? 

Have I the mighty freedom to complain? | 

Is that my pow'r? is that to ease my pain: 675 
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A foe has taught mie vengeance, and who ought 
To scorn that vengeance, which a foe has taught ? 
What sure destruction frantic rage can throw, 
The gaping wounds of slaughter'd Penthens slow. 
Why should not Ino, fir'd with madness stray, 620 ) 
Like her mad sisters ker own kindred aſs 
Why, she not follow, where they lead the w | ( 
Down a steep, yawning cave, where yews „ df 
In arches meet, and lend a baleful shade, 
Thro' silent labyrinths a passage lics 625 
To mournful regions, and infernal kics. 
Here Styx exhalcs its noisome clouds, and here, 
The fun'ral rites once paid, all souls appe 
Stiff cold, and N with-a ghastly face 
And staring eyes, infest the d Fry place. 239 
Ghosts, nevw-arriv'd, and strangers to these p}ai 
Know got the palace, where grim Pluto reigns. 
They journey doubtiul, nor the road'can tell, 


Which leads to the metropolis of hell. 


A thousand avenues those tow'rs con mand, 635 


A thousand gates forever open stand 


ils 
As all the rivers, disembogu'd. find room 
For all their waters in old occan's womb: 
So this vast city worlds of Shades rc 
And on ſar millions'si}jlof worlds she leaves. 6 10 
Th! unbody 4 spectres frecly rove, aud show 


Whatc'er they lo v' don carth, they love: below. 
The lawyers still, orright, or wrong, support, 


1 be” courticrs smoothly g Slade to Pluto) s court. 
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Still airy heroes thoughts of glory are; 8 
Still the dead poctestriugs his deathless lyre, 
Ang lovers still with fancy'd darts expire. 

The queen of heav'n, to. gratify her hate, 
Aud sooth immortal wrath, forgets her state. 
Down from the realms of day, torealms of night, 650 
The goddess swift precipitates her flight. 
At hell arriv'd, the noise hell's porter heard, 
Th' enormous dog his triple head up-rear'd: 
Thrice from three grisly throats he howl'd profound, 
Then suppliant couch'd, and stretch'd along the 


ground. 835 


The trembiing threshold which Saturnia prest, 
The weight of such divinity confest. 
Before a lofty, adamantine cate, | 
Vhich cl los'd a tow'r of bra ass, the furies sat: 
Mis-shapen forms tremendous to the sight, 660 
Th* implacable, foul daughters of the night. | 
A sounding whip each bloody sister shakes, 
Or from her tresses combs the curling snakes. 
But now great Juno's majesty was known, 
Thro! the thick gloom, all-heav*uly bright, she shone : 
Ine hideous wonsters their obedience show'd, 666 
And rising from their seats, submissive bow 4 
This is the place of woe, here groan the dead; 
Huge Lityus o'er nine acres here is Spread, 
fruitful for pain, th' immortal liver bleeds, 670 
Stil! grows, and still the insatiate vulture feeds. 


— —— 


— — —— 
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Poor Tantalus to taste the water tries, 


But from his lips the faithlcss water flies: 
Then thinks, the bending tree he can command, 


The tree starts backwards, and cludes his hand. 67; 
The labour too of Sisyphus is vain, 


Up the steepmount heheaves thestone with pain, 


Down from the summit rolls the stone again. 
The Belides their leaky vessels still 

Are ever ſilling, and yet never fill: Co 
Doom'd to this punishment for blood they hed, 


For bridegrooms Slaughter'd in the bridal bed. 


Stretch'd on the rolling wheel Ixion hes ; 
Himself he follows, and himself he flics. 


Ixion, tortur'd, Juno steruly cy'd, | 635 


Then turn'd, and toiling Sisyphus espy'd : 

And why (she said) so wretched is the fate 
Of him, whose brother proudly reigns in state ? 
Yet still my altars unador'd have been 


By Athamas, and his presumptuous queen. 69 


What caus'd her hate, the goddess thus confest, 


What caus'd her journey uow was more than gucst.“ 


That hate, relentless, its revenge did walt, 


And that revenge the furics soon could grant: 
They could the glory of proud Thebes efface, 695 
| And hide in ruin the Cadimcan race, 


For this she largely promises, entreats, 


And to entreaties adds imperial threats. 
Then fell Tisiphone with rage was stung, 1 
And from her mouth th' untwisted serpents flung. 709 


© 
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To gain this trifling boon, there is no need 

(She cry'd) in formal speeches to proceed. 

Whatever thou command'st to do, is done; 
Believe it finish'd, tho' not yet begun. 

But from these melancholy scats repair 


Fd 
To happier mansions, and to purer Air. 
She spoke: The goddess, darting upwards, hes, 
\nd joyous re-ascends her native skies : 
Nor cuter'd there, till 'round her Iris threw 
Anbresial 8 and pour'd cclestial dew. 710 


The faithful fury, guiltless of delays, 
With cruel haste the dire command obeys. 
Cirt in a bloody gown, 2 torch she Shakes, 

Ayd round her neck twines speckled wreaths of 
| $? rakes, Mn | 
ear, and dismay, and agonizing pain, 715 
With frantic rage, e the loveless train, 
| To 1 hcbes her 4: ight. she ec and hel! forsook; 
At her appro. ach the Theban turrets sliook: | 
The sun shrunk back, thick clouds the day o'er-cast, 
And springing greens were wither'd, as she past. 7 720 
| Now, dismal vellings heard, strang. spectr es seen 
Cenlound as much the nionarch, as the queen, 
In vain to quit the palace they prepar'd, 
| Tisiphonè was there, nd AN the ward, 
Se wide extended her unfriendly arms, . 
2 d all the fury lavish'd all her harms, 

of her tres5es loudly hiss, and part 


55 Doison, as their torky tongues they dar 
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Then from her middle locks two snakes she drew, 


Whose merit from superior mischief grew: 750 


Th' envenom'd ruin, thrown with spitcful care, 
Clung to the bosoms of the hapless pair, 

The hapless pair soon with wild thoughts were fir'd, 
And madness, by a thousand ways inspir'd. 


'Tis true, th' unwounded bedy still was sound, 73; | 


But 'twas the soul, which felt the deadly wound. 
Nor did th' unsated monster here give o'er, | 
But dealt of plagues a fresh, unnumber'd store. 
Each baneful juice too well she understood, 

Foam, churn'd by Cerberus, and Hydra's blood. 2 
Hot hemlock, and cold Aconite she chose, 
Delighted in variety of wocs. 

Whatever can untune th' harmonious soul, 

And its mild, reas' ning faculties controul, 


Give false ideas, raise desires profane, 765 


And whirl in eddies the tumultuous brain. 
Mix'd with curs'd art, she direfully around 
Thro! all their nerves diffius'd the sad compound, 


Then toss'd her torch in circles $till the same, 
Improv'd their rage, and added flame to flame. 75 
Ihe grinning fury her own conquest spy'd, 


And to her rueful shades rcturn'd with pride, 


And threw tI' exhansted, uscless snakes aside. 


Now Athamas cries out, his reason fled, 


Here, fellow-hunters, let the toils be spread. 73, 


saw a lioncss, in quest of food, 
With her two young, run roaring in this wood, 


The helpless infant flung against the wall. 765 
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Again the fancy'd savages were seen, 


As thro' his palace still he chac'd his queen; 


Then tore Learchus from her breast: The child 760 
Stretch'd little arms, and on it's father Smil'd 2. 

A father now no more, who now begun | 
Around his head to whirl his giddy son, 


And, quitc insensible to nature's call, 


The same mad poison in the mother wrought, 
Young Mclicerta in her arms she caught, 


And with disorder'd tresses, howling, flies, 


0! Bacchus, Evoe, Bacchus! loud she cries, 

The name of Bacchus, Juno laugh'd to hear, 770 

And said, thy foster-god has cost thee dear, | 
A rock there stood, whose side the beating waves 

Had Jong consum'd, and hollow'd into caves. 

The head shot forwards in a bending stecp, . 


And cast a dreadſul covert o'er the deep. 5 775 | 


The wretched Iuo, on destruction bent, 
Cimb'd up the cliff; such strength her fury lent ; 


| Thence with her guiltless boy, who wept in vain, 
at one bold spring she plung'd into the main. 


. Her niece's fate touch'd CytherCca's breast, 780 | 
And in soft sounds she Neptune thus addrest. | 
Great god of waters, Whose extended Sway 

I next to his, whom heav'n and earth obey : 
Let not the suit of Venus thee displease, 


Pity the floaters on th lonian seas. | 527 
Vaune J. . 
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Increase thy subject gods, nor yet disdain Wn! 
To add my kindred to that glorious train, This 
If from the sea I may such honours claim, Her 
If *tis desert, that ſrom the sea 1 came, Tha 
As Grecian poets artfully have sung, Her 


And in the name confest, from whence I sprung Tot 
Pleas'd Neptune nodded his assent, and free Both: 


Both soon became from trail mortality, Part 
He gave them form, and majesty divine, Part 
And bade them glide along the ſoamy brine. Tra 
For Melicerta is Palamon known, And 
And Ino e is grown. 
CAL 
THE TRANSFORM ATION OF THE THE! 
MATRONS, Me 


The Theban matrons their lov'd queen purs!/Tha 

| hed tracing to the rock, her footsteps view'd. Wit 
Too certain of her fate, they rend the Skies He « 
With piteous shrieks, ard lamentable cries. Stra. 
All beat their breasts, and Juno all upbraid, Fro: 
Who still remember'd a deluded maid: | As 1 
Who, still revengeful f lor one stol'n embrace, But 
Thus. wreak'd her hate on the Cadmꝭ an race. Res 
This Juno heard; And shall such elfs, she cry' At! 
Dispute my justice, or my pow'r deride ? Che 
You too shall feel my wrath not idly spent; Hoa 
A goddess never for insults was meant. The 
She, who lov'd most, and who most lov'd had Ane 


Said, not the waves shall part me from my quce 
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She strove to plunge into the roaring flood; 

Fix'd to the stone, a stone herself she stood. 

This, on her breast would fain her blows repeat, 
Her stiffen'd hands refus'd her breast to beat. 815 
That, stretch'd her arms unto the seas; in vain 
Her arms che labour'd to unstretch again, 
To tear her comely locks another try'd, 


Both comely locks, and fingers petrity'd, 


Part thus; but Jvno with a softer mind 820 | 


Part doom'd to mix among the feather'd kind, 
Transtorm'd, the name of Theban birds th ey keep, 
Aud skim the surface of that fatal deep. 


CADMUS AND His QUEEN TP.ANSYORM' 
3 10 SE KPENTS. 8 | | 
Meantime, the wretched Cadmus mouras, nor knows, 
That they who mortal fell, immortal rose. 825 
With a long scrics of new ills opprest, | 
He droops, and all the man forsakes his breast. 
strange prodigics confound his lrighted eyes; 
From the fair city, which he rais'd, he flies: 
As if misfortune not pursu'd his race, 830 
But only hung o'cr that devoted place. 5 
Resolv'd by sea to seck some distant land, 
At last he safely gain'd th' Illyrian strand. 
Chrerless himself, his consort still he cheers, 
Hoary, and loaded both with woes, and yeats, 835 
Then to recount past Sorrows they begin, 
And trace them to the gloomy origin. | 
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That serpent sure was hallow'd, Cadmus cry'd, | ye ( 
Which once my spear transfix'd with foolish pride gr n 
When the big teeth, a seed before unknown, 830 TI 


By me along the wond'ring glebe were sown, With 
And sprouting armics by themselves 0'erthrown. ) pay 
If thence the wrath of heav'n on me is bent, and 
May heav'n conclude it with one sad event z Tho 
To an extended serpent change the man: 84; Soc 


And while he spoke, the wish'd-for change began. The 
His skin with sea- green spots was vary'd 'round, And, 


And on his belly prone he prest the ground. Both 
He glitter'd soon with many a golden scale, Tot 
And his shrunk legs clos'd in a spiry tail. 85 Ther 
Arms yet remain'd, remaining arms he spread Tear! 
To kis lov'd wife, and human tears yet hed.  Fillr 


Come, my Harmonia, come, thy face recline 
Down to my face; still touch, what still is mine. 
O! let these hands, while hands, he gently prest, |. Ye 


While yet the serpent has not all possest. 856Each 
More. he had spoke, but strove to speak in vain, ) Thro 
The forky tongue refus'd to tell his pain, | 7 
And Jearn'd in hissings only to complain. Jha 

Then shriek'd Harmonia, stay, my Cadmus, stau Who 
Glide not in such a monstrous shape away! 861Aud: 
Destruction, like impetuous waves rolls on, nd 


Where are thy feet, thy legs, thy Shoulders gone? Nor 
Chang'd is thy visage, chang'd is all thy frame; Brave 
Cadmus is only Cadmus now in name. 865d 
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Ye Gods, my Cadmus to himself restore, 
Or me like him transform; I ask no more. 


The husband-serpent show*d, he still had thought, 


With wonted fondness an embrace he sought; 
Play'd 'round her neck in many a harmless twist, 
And lick'd that bosom, which, a man, he kist. 871 
The lookers on (for lookers on there were) 

Shock'd at the sight, half-dy'd away with fear. 

The transformation was again renew'd 


And, like the husband, chang'd the wife they view'd. 


Beth, Serpents now, with fold involv'd in fold, 876 
To the next covert amicably roll'd. nes 


There curl'd they lie, or wave along the green, | | 


Fearless see men, by men are 3 seen, 879 
F they once have bw. 


THE STORY OF PERSEUS. os 
| Yer tho! this harsh, inglorious fate they found, 
In! in the deathless grandson liv'd renown'd, 
Tro conquer'd India Pacchus nobly rode, 
And Greece with temples hail'd the conqu ring god. 


1 Argos only proud Acrisius reign'd, | 885 


„ho all the consecrated rites profan'd. 
1Audacious wretch! thus Bacchus to deny, 
And the great thunderer's great son defy ! 
or him alone : thy daughter vainty Strove, 
rave Perseus of celestial stem to prove, 890 
„And herself pregnant by a 88 n ONE 
5 1 8 .0- 1). 
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Yet this was true, and truth in time prevails ; ; 
Acrisius now his unbelief bewails. 


The victor Perseus with the gorgon head, 
O'er Libyan sands his airy journey sped. 


And from each drop envenom'd serpents grew, 


The mischiefs brooded on the barren plains, 
And still th' unhappy fruitfulness remains. 


ATLAS TRANSFORM'D TO A MOUNTAIN, 


Thence Perseus, like a cloud, by storms was driv' 


Thro' all th* excanse bencath the cope of heay'n. 9. 


The jarring winds unable to control, 
He saw the southern, and the northern pole: 


Andeastward thrice, and west ward thrice was wi: | 


And from the skies survey'd the nether wort. 


Put when grey cvining show'd the verge of night, 
Ile fear'd in darkness to pursue his flight. 9* 
He pois'd his pinions, and forgot to soar, 


And sinking, clos'd them on th' Hesperian shore 
Then begg'd to rest, till Lucifer begun 
To wake the morn, the morn to wake the sun. 9: 


Here Atlas reign'd, of more than humaa size, 
And in his kingdom the world's limit lice, 
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His former thought, an impious thought he tod | 
And both the hero, and the god were own d. bat 

He saw, already one in heav'n was plac'd, 
And one with more, than mortal triumphs grac'd. | 


The gory drops distill'd, as swift he flew, git 
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Here Titan bids his weary'd coursers sleep, 

And cools the burning axle in the deep. 

The mighty monarch, uncontroll'd, alone, 920 
Hlis sceptre sways : no neighb'ring states are known, 
A thousand flocks on shady mountains fed, 

A thousand herds o'er grassy plains were spread. 


Here wond'rous trees their shining stores untold, 


Their shining stores too wond'rous to be told, 925 ; 
Their leaves, their branches, and their apples, gold. 
Then Perseus the gigantic prince addrest, 
Humbly implor'd a hospitable rest. 

I bold exploits thy admiration fire, 

He _ fancy, mine thon wilt admire. — 93 


2 


r if the glory of a race can move, 

Not mean my glory, for I spring from Jove. 

At this confession Atlas ghastly star'd, 

Mindful of what an oracle declar'd, . 

That the dark womb of time conceal'd a day, 935 
Which should, disclos'd, the bloomy gold betray :; 
All «houid at once be ravish'd from his eyes, 

And Jove's own progeny enjoy the Prize. 

For this, the fruit he loſtily immur'd. 

And a fierce. dragon the strait pass secur'd, 940 


For this, all strangers he forbad to land, 


and drove them from th' inhospitable strand. 


To Persens then : Fly quickly, fly this coast, 

Nor falsely dare thy acts, and race to boast, _ 

In vain the hero for one night entreats, 945 
Threat'ning he storms, and next adds force to threats, 
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By strength not Perseus could himself defend, 

For who in strength with Atlas could contend ? 

But since short rest to me thou wilt not give, 

A gift of endless rest from me receive, | 950 
He said, and, backward turn'd, no more conccal'd 
The present, and Medusa's head reveal'd, 

Soon the high Atlas a high mountain stood, 

His locks, and beard became a leafy wood. 

His hands, and shoulders into ridges went, 9935 
The summit-head still crown'd the steep ascent. 
Ilis bones a solid, rocky hardness gain'd: | 

He thus immenscly grown, (as fate ordain'd) 5 
The ſ stars, the heav'ns, and all the gods sustain'd. } 


ANDROMEDA RESCUED FROM THE SEA“ 
MONSTER. 


Now Aolus had with strong chains confin'd, 962 


And deep imprison'd ev'ry blustrivg wind, 
The rising Phospher with a purple !. cht 
Did sluggish mortals to new toils invite. 
Has feet again the valiant Perseus plumes, 


And his keen sabre in his hand resumes : 965 


Then nobly spurns the ground, and upwards springs, 
And cuts the liquid air with sounding wings. 
O'er various seas, and various lands he past, 
Till /Ethiopia's shore appear'd at last. 


Andromeda was there, doom'd to atone 970 


By her own ruin follies not her own; 
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And if injustice in a god can be, 
such was the Libyan god's unjust decree. 
| Chain'd to a rock she stood; young Perscus Stay d 
His rapid flight, to view the beautcous maid. 975 
do ect her frame, so exquiitely ſine, 
She scem'd a statue by a hand divine, 
Had not the wind her waving tresscs show'd, 
And down her cheeks the melting sorrows flow'd. 
Her ſauitless form the hero's bosom fires, 988 
The more he looks, the more he still admircs, 
Th' admirer almost had forgot to fly, 
And swift descenced, flutt "ring from on high. 
0! virgin, worthy no such chains to prove, 
But pleasing chains in the soft folds of love; 983 
Thy country, and thy name (he said) disclose, 
And give a true rchears1l of thy woes. 

A quick reply her bashfulness refus'd, 
Io the free-converse of a man unus'd. 
Her rising blushes had concealment found 992 
From her spread hands, butthat her hands were bound. 
de acted to her full extent of pow'r, 4 
And bath'd her face with a fresh, silent show'r. 
| But by degrees in innocence grown bold, | 
Her name, her country, and her birth she told: 995 
And how she suffer'd for her mother's pride, | 
Who with the Nereids once in beauty vy'd. 
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Part yet untold, the scas began to roar, 
And mounting billows tumbled to the shore. 


Above the waves a monster rais'd his head, 109 


His body o'er the decp was widely spread: 
Onward he flounc'd; aloud the virgin cries; 
Lach parent to her shricks in shricks replics, 
| wn che had deepest cause to tend the skies. 


42 
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Weeping, to her they cling; no sign appears IC 
Of help, they only lend their helpless tears. 
Too long you vent your svrrows, Perscus said, 
Short is the hour, and swift the time of aid. 
In me the son of thund'ring Jove bchold, 


Got in a kindly show*r of fruitful gold. 1010 


Medusa's snaky head is now wy prey, | 
And through the clouds 1 boldly wing my way. 
It such desert be worthy of esteem, N 
Add, if your daughter I from death redeem, 


Shall she be mine ? shall it not then be thought, 101; 


A bride, so lovely, was too cheaply bought ? 
For her my arms I willingly employ, 
If I may beauties, which I save, enjoy. 


The parents eagerly the terms embrace, 


For who would sliglut such terms in Such a case? 100 


Nor her alone tlicy promise, but beside, 
The dow'ry of a kingdom with the bride, 


As well-rigg'd gallies, Which slaves, Sweating, roy 
. With their sharp beaks the whiten'd uccan ploug“ 
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do when the monster mov'd, still at his back 1025 
The furrow'd waters left a foamy track. | 
Now to the rock he was advanc'd so nigh, 

a d from a sling a stone the space would fly. 
en bounding , upwards tac brave Perscus sprung, 
5 in mid air on hov'ring pinions huag, 1630 

His shadow quickly floated on the main, 

The monster could not his wild rage restrain, 

But at the floating shadow leap'd in vain. 

As when Jove's bird, a speckled serpent spies, 
Which in the shine of Phœbus basking lies, 1035 
Unseen, he souses down, and bears away, 
Truss'd from bchind, the viinly bissing prey. 

To writhe his neck the labour nouglit avails, 

Too deep th' imperial-talons pierce his scales. 
Thus the wing'd hero now descends, now $0ars, 1049 
And at his pleasure the vast monster gores. 


Full in his back, swift stooping (rom above, 


| The crooked sabre to its hilt he drove. 


lhe monster rag'd, impatient ot the pain, 


First bounded high, and then suvk low again. 1945 


Now, like a savage boar, when chaf'd with wounds, 


And bay'd with op'ning mouths of nungry hounds, 
He on the foe turns with collected might, "Np 
Who still eludes him with an airy flight; 

And wheeling round, the scaly armour tries 18959 
Of his thick sides; his thinner tail now ples 3 


— — 
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. 
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Till from repeated strokes out- gush'd a flood, 
And the waves redden'd with the streaming blood, 
At last the dropping wings, beſoam'd all o'er, 
With flaggy heaviness their master bore : 1035 
A rock he spy'd, whose humble head was low, 
Bare at an ebb, but cover'd at a flow. 

A ridgy hold, he, thither flying, gain'd, 

And with one band his bending weight sustain'd; 
With tli' other, vig*rous blows he dealt around, 1069 
And the home-thrusts th' expiring monster own . 
In deaf'ning shouts the glad applauses rise, 

And peal on peal runs rattling thro' the skies. 


Ihe $aviour-youth the royal pair confess, [ bless 


And with heav'd hands their daughter s bridegroom 
The beautcous bride moves on, now loos'd from 
chains, FA 14666 


The causc, and sweet reward of all the hero's pains. 


Meantime, on shore triumphant Perseus Stood, 


Aud purg'd his hands, smear'd with the monster“ 


blood: 


Then in the windings of a sandy bed 1070 | 
| Compos'd ] Medusa's execrable head. 


But to prevent the roughuess, leaves he threw, 


And young, green twigs, which soft in waters grew. 
There soft, and full of sap, but here, when laid, 
Touch'd by the head, that soſtness soon decay'd. 1975 | 
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The wonted flexibility quite gone, 

The tender Scions harden'd int9 stone. 

Fresh, juicy twigs, surpriz'd, the Nercids brought, 

Frech, juicy twigs the same contagion caught. 

The nypnihs the petrifying seeds still keep, 1680 

And propagate the wonder thro” the deep. | 

The pliant sprays of coral yet declare 

| Their stiſf'ning nature, when expos'd to air. | 

Those Sprays, which did, like bendingosiers, move, 0 

natch'd from their element, obdurate prove, 1885 

| Andshrubs ben 1eath the waves, grow stones above. 
The great immortals gratciul Perscus prais'd, 

Ard to three pow'rs three tw iy altars rais'd. 

To Hermes this, and that he did assign 

Jo Pallas: the mid honours, Jove, Were tnine, 1990 

He hastes for Pallas a white cow to cull, 

a calf for He FNC Ss but for Jove a bull. 

| Th en Selz d the 5 Frize Ct ” his vVict torlous 11; ght, 

Andromeda, and claim'd' the nuptial rite, 

aAndromedacalone he. greatly Sought, 2095 

25 dowry kingdom wis not worth his thought. 

leas'd Iii men now his golden torch displ arts 

5 ich rich oblations fragrant altars blaze, 

sweet wreaths of chaicest flow'rs are hurig on high, 
And cloudless: pleasure smiles in ev'ry eye. 1100 

The melting muste mlelting thunghts inspires, | 

d warbling songsters aid the es lyres. 

Vdlumns . c . 1 2 
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The palace opens wide in pompous state, tor d 
And by his peers surrounded, Cepheus sate. ht in 
A feast was Serv'd, fit for a king to give, Kflec 
And fit for god-like heroes to receive, | - lnd 1 


The banquet ended, the gay, chearſul bow] wen 
Mov'd round, and brighten'd, and cnlar;'d cachind f 
Then Perseus ask'd, what customs there obtaitſhe 0 
And by what laws the people were resStrain'd, prom 
Which told; the teller a like freedom takes, Th. 
And to the warricr his petition makes, And 1 
To know, what arts had won Nicdusa's snakesFhat 
3 1 5 8 _ And 1 

THE STORY OF MEDUS A's HEAD.,, |. 
The hero with his just request complies, te)", 
Shows, how a vale beneath cold Atlas lies, Kore 
Where, with aspiring mountains fenc'd dons a] 
He the two daughters of oid Phorcus found, gr 
Fate had one common eye to both assign'd, Por 
Each saw by turns, and each by turns was blirgieg 
Put while one strove to lend her sister sight, 113 Arin 
He stretch'd his hand „and *tole their mutual ligt They 


6} 
_ 


And left both eycless, both involy” q in night, Mor 
Thro? devious wilds, and trackless woods he pet 


And at the Gorgon scats arriv'd at last: In g 
But as he journey'd, pensive he survey'd, Her 
What wasteful havoc dire Medusa made. Res 


Here, stood still breathing statues, men before; In c 
There, rampant lions scem'd in stone to roar. Ae 
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for did he, yet affrighted, quit the field, 
ut in the mirror of his polish'd shield 1130 
leflected saw Medusa slumbers take, 
Ind not one serpent by good chance awake. 
ſhen backward an unerring blow he sped, 
1nd from her body lop'd ar once her head. 
he gore prolific prov'd ; with sudden force 1135 
rung Pegasus, and wing'd his airy course. 
The heav'n born warrior faithfully went on, 
And told the num'rons dangers which he run. 
What subject scas, what lands he had in view. 
And nizh what stars th' advent'rous hero flew. 1140 
At last he silent sat; the listning throng 
zigh'd at the pause of his delightfut tongue. 
borne | Des d to know, W hy this. alone should wear 
05 ail the sisters such destructive hair. | Dy ; 
Great Perseus.then : : With me you Shail prev at | | 
Worth the relation, to relate a tale. 1146 
Medusa once had charms; to gain her love 
A rival croud of er:vious lovers trove. 


oe we. 


They, who have seen her, own they ne'er did trace 
More moving features in a sweeter face. 1150 
Yet above all, her length of hair, they own, 

In golden ringlets wav'd, and graccful shone. 

Her, neptune saw, and with such beauties fir'd, 
Resolv'il to compass what his soul desir'd. | 

In chastèe Minerva's fane, he, Justful, stay'd, 1155 
and «viz, and rifled the young, blusting maid, 
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The bashfu) goddess turn'd her eyes away, 
Nor durst such bold impurity survey; 
But on the ravish'd virgin vengeance takes, 
Her shining hair is chang'd to hissing snakes. 
These in her Egis Pallas joys to bear, 
The hissing snakes her foes more sure cnsnare, 
Than they did lovers once, When shining hair, 
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